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PUMPKIN HUSKS 



In the first place, my name is Si Hayseed, and 
I just got back from Portland, Oregon, and I'll tell 
you right now, that since I took that trip people 
around Squash Hollow all say that while I was 
there I got the hayseeds taken out of my hair, and 
I guess they are about right, as I never had such 
a gol-durned time in my life and never will again 
unless they build a World's Fair here in Squash 
Hollow. I never would of gone there in the first 
place if it hadn't of been for my girl, whose name 
was Nancy Sourgall. She went there first and as 
I was getting lonesome, because every other girl in 
Squash Hollow had a mantlepiece of the male gen- 
der, or fellow, I mean, and as I had no one to take 
to quilting bees, I made up my mind to see the 
sights in the egg-water city, too. There was an- 
other reason I left Squash Hollow, and here it is : 
I had a brother by the name of Hesp. He was so 
stingy he wouldn't go out on a moonlight night for 
fear his shadow would ask him for a chaw of to- 
bacco. He owned the next farm to mine. He 
came over to my house one day and wanted me to 
shell out enough money and go halves on buying a 
9-year-old cow that was meaner than a pug-nosed 
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hod-carrier. We didn't have any cow that was old 
enough to g^ve chalk-water, so I gave Hesp enough 
money to pay for it. We both went after it, and on 
the way home she fell down and strained her milk. 
We had to pass Hesp's farm first, and what did 
Hesp do but drive her into his barn. I didn't say 
anything, but thought it was kind of a queer thing 
to do, seeing that I owned half of it. That night 
about supper time I sent the hired man over with 
a pint measure to get some milk, but he came back 
with the empty measure and said that Hesp said 
that the front half belonged to me. I had more 
trouble with that cow. I was arrested one day 
because the cow killed a man. I had to pay all the 
damages because the front half killed him. I got 
even with Hesp though — I killed my half, Hesp's 
half died. Hesp made beef tea out of his half; I 
stuffed mine, so now whenever I think of Hesp's 
meanness I can go home and kick the stuffing out 
of the cow. It's nice to be on a farm in the spring- 
time, as you can see the little lambs gamboling 
(gambling) on the green. It is also a very danger- 
ous time of the year to visit, as the bull-rushes out 
and the cow-slips about and the little sprigs are 
shooting all around. ,We had only one acre of 
land, but we growed two crops a year on it at the 
same time. We stood the one acre on end and 
planted on both sides. A mortgage held it up. 
We raised onions on one side and potatoes on the 
other. It didn't pay much, as the potatoes and 
onions got to fighting and the onions got in the 
potatoes' eyes and they couldn't see to grow, so 
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they begun to cry and the farm got covered with 
water, the water evaporated, went up in the air, 
formed a cloud, then came down and then we 
raised umbrellas. When the rain came down it 
said to the dust: "I'm on to you. Your name is 
mud." On one corner of the one acre was a bunch 
of pop-corn trees. We had a yellow mule that was 
blind and used to run around underneath the pop- 
corn trees. One day after eating a clothesline 
which he thought was a dried sausage, he took a 
fit and rubbed his back so fast against the trees 
that they caught afire, popped all the corn on them, 
just then the mule's eyelids burned off and he got 
his sight back, thought it was snowing and froze 
to death. After that happened, I took my rifle 
and went deer hunting. I had not gone over three 
miles before it rained ; yes ! suffering cat's appetite, 
how it rained, lightened and thundered! I 
climbed into a hollow tree and I heard some one 
calling: "Si! Si! Here, Si!" So I climbed out 
again, and it was old Mrs. Corncob calling her pet 
goose. It's a good thing she was looking for her 
goose, for just as my feet hit the ground the light- 
ning struck the tree and also knocked the false 
teeth out of Mrs. Corncob's mouth. I got scared 
and was going to run, but when I looked down on 
the ground and saw some te.eth grinning at me, I 
stopped, and after Mrs. Corncob had restored her 
hash pownders to their tobacco-stained home and 
had gone on her way, I noticed a bees' hive that 
had fallen out of the tree. I ate three quarts of 
honey, when the bees saw me and then I got the 
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hives. They chased me for about two miles. Well, 
I went looking' for deer again and I noticed that 
in my hurry to get away from the bees I had lost 
all my cartridges except the one I had in my rifle. 
Well, I soon came in sight of a deer. I raised my 
rusty or trusty rifle to my shoulder, when I heard 
a queer noise back of me, and on looking over my 
shoulder I saw 23,913 rabbits, but on having only 
one bullet I did not fire at them, so I raised my rifle 
for the second time, and was taking careful aim at 
the deer when I heard a loud quacking noise and 
I looked up in the air and saw 101,247 wild-eyed 
street or sidewalk-makers on their way from Mt. 
Olive, 111., to see Cal Slutz, owner of the Aetna 
House, 705 Main street, Kansas City, Mo., to try 
and get a job. Well, I was not hunting sidewalk- 
makers ; I raised my rifle for the third time and was 
just going to pull the trigger when I saw a strange 
sight out on a small lake at the foot of a hill that I 
was standing on, and would you believe me, I saw 
237,943 bull-frogs all swimming for the opposite 
shore. I would of liked very much to of taken a 
shot at the bull-frogs, but I remembered that I 
only had one bullet, and I wanted the deer, so I 
raised my rifle again and after taking very careful 
. aim, I was just a-going to pull the trigger when an 
awful thing happened : a big black snake ar.ose up 
out of the grass in front of me. I got nervous and 
pulled the trigger. The g^n exploded and went 
up in th^ air and killed all the sidewalk-makers ex- 
cept one, and they fell down on the bull-frogs in 
the lake and killed them, the bullet went into the 
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deer's heart and killed it, the ramrod of the gun 
went down the snake's throat and choked him to 
death, I was kicked back on the 23,913 rabbits and 
I killed every one of them. Well, I gathered up 
my game and came across one of the sidewalk- 
makers that wasn't even hurt. I asked him why 
he was so lucky and he said he was used to explo- 
sions. He must of been a news-agent on a railroad 
some time in his life. 

On my way home I had to wade through a pond 
of water and I got both my boots full of fish, and 
it wasn't a very good day for hunting either. When 
I got home and showed the game to father, he 
sneered and said that wasn't anything to brag 
about. He said he used to hunt panthers in the 
iRocky Mountains. Now I never disputed father. 
Hesp did once, and lost four teeth, so after that I 
never disagreed with father. Well, father said he 
used to kill a panther every five minutes and the 
way he used to kill them was this: He used to 
grab the panther by the head and tail and break 
his spine. Well, one day father and I were out in 
the woods and we discovered a panther 10 feet 
long. His front teeth were out, but some of them 
were out only 5 or 6 inches, so when father saw it 
he said : "It is a horse !" And I said : "No, father, 
it's a panther !" Now, you go ahead and break his 
spine ; but father said : "No, I'll not do it as it may 
belong to some poor man's family." I said: "No, 
that don't make any difference; now while you're 
breaking his spine, I'll go home and tell mother to 
start a fire to cook him." "No," said father, "I'll 
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go and tell her just how I want it cooked, and as 
I see it's going to rain, I'm going to run/' Well, 
he ran so fast his ankles caught on fire and I had 
to squeeze a watermelon over his feet to put the 
fire out, and I laughed so much I split my sides 
and then I had to run until I got a stitch in them. 
Hesp was awful lazy. He wouldn't light the fire, 
he used to let the fire-flies do it for him. He used 
to try and make the hens lay hard-boiled eggs by 
pouring hot water down their throats, and the only 
way he could make the rooster lay was to hit him 
in the head with an ax. Before the cow died, he 
tried to make her give buttermilk by slapping her 
in the eye with a lemon and letting it sour on her 
stomach. I got tired of watching the butterflies 
making the butter, the grasshoppers making the 
grass, so I made up my mind to go and see that 
Fair in Portland, Oregon. After packing my car- 
pet bag full of clothes and borrowing a chaw of to- 
bacco off of father and kissed mother, I started. 
As I went past Hesp's house I noticed Hesp was 
lying asleep on one of the mule blankets I gave him 
on the last birthday^ he had, and as he might wear 
out some shoe leather between the house and the 
gate, I went on and never even as much as throwed 
a stone at him. I got to the depot two minutes 
ahead of train time and bought my ticket from the 
depot man. When the train came in I climbed on, 
and how in the world they make any money on that 
road, I can't tell, as the darn train was so slow that 
I fell asleep and slept for two hours and when I 
woke up we were just a quarter of a mile away. 
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One man said he could walk faster than we were 
going. The conductor said : "Well, why don't you 
walk?'' The man said he would only his folks 
didn't expect him before train time. When the 
news agent came around, I noticed he was an old 
man. He said he had been on the road only three 
times in six years, as it took two years to make the 
round trip. I bought a paper that was dated six 
weeks ahead of time in order to let the people know 
what the news was in Chicago, also the day we 
would arrive there. One man tried to commit 
susanside. He ran ahead of the train for about two 
miles and laid his head on the rail. When the train 
got to where he was he had starved to death. The 
road was so crooked and the curves so short that 
they called them elbows. In order to get the train 
around the curves they had to put a hinge in the 
bell-cord. The fireman was so cross-eyed he kept 
throwing coal into the front end of the mail car 
instead of the fire-box, and one time he throwed a 
shovel full in the headlight and another time he de- 
layed the train three hours by filling the smoke 
stack with water instead of the tender. The engi- 
neer's nose was so long and crooked that every 
time he stuck his head out of the window it would 
catch on a switch and run us off on another track. 
The brakeman had a tin ear and he went to sleep 
near the ice-water tank. A near-sighted old lady 
poured a cup full of water in it, thinking it was a 
drain basin. The porter was so black that a piece 
of charcoal would make a white mark on him. A 
girl asked the conductor if this was her train, and 



14 PUMPKIN HUSKS. 

he said, no, it belonged to the Railroad Company. 
She said, "Well, I'll take it anyway." The conduc- 
tor said, "You'd better not try it, as all the trains 
have been stolen on this line except this one, and 
if they try to steal this one, we will send for a good 
detective from Wyandotte, Kansas, to try and find 
it." The conductor had one long leg and one short 
one. He didn't use any crutch. His short leg came 
up high enough to step on the handles of the seat, 
and he was stepping on my fingers most of the 
time, because right back of me was a farmer that 
liad put his ticket down in the bottom of his valise 
and kept the conductor waiting until we got to the 
next station, where he got off and gave the con- 
ductor the horse-laugh because he never had any 
ticket in the start. I asked the conductor how long 
he had been on the road. He said he had been 
there 43 years and had only taken in one fare, 
and that was the Portland, Oregon, Fair. The en- 
gineer had to scrape his face every day with a hoe 
in order to keep the cinders from sticking there, 
as he had had the small-pox once. At one place 
called Bidwell,Iowa,a half a dozen people came out 
of the only house to be seen after we had waited 
twenty minutes for them. I asked one of the 
women folks what was the matter, and she said her 
lunch basket wasn't quite ready and it was all right 
an3rway as the conductor was a friend of hers. At 
the next station a woman got on with six children. 
She took the tallest one and laid him down on the 
seat and set the others on top of him. When the 
conductor came around for tickets, she gave him 
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just one, and told him that her oldest boy was 
under five. She talked from the time she got on 
until she got off and I'll bet a peck of corn her 
father was an auctioneer. When the colored waiter 
called out "supper is ready in the dining car ahead, 
all those that want to get acquainted with the bean 
sandwiches and shake hands with a glass full of 
clean sparkling drainage canal water from St. 
Louis, for to get in line in a hurry,'' I went in with 
the rest, but I didn't eat much because I never 
could get used to those queer dishes they serve on 
the train. The waiter handed me a piece of paper 
that said "Billy O'Hare" on it, and told me to 
mark with a cross just what I wanted to eat. It 
read this way: 

Steamed goats' ears with ping-pong sauce, $5. 

Fried Prunes A Jus with catsheart, $5. 

Geese Berry Sauce with Soft-shelled Eye-Balls of 

Alligators, served (all in a carte) on 

Sunday only, $45. 

Beans that have been served free. 

Lamb's Lungs and Shamrock Pudding, 43 cents. 

(Above served only on St. Patrick's Day.) 

Chilly Sauce and Ice Cream, $15. 

I ordered a bowl of soup, and when the waiter 
brought it I noticed there was a chunk of coal in it. 
I said, "Will you please take out that coal?" He 
said, "That's riot coal, that's my finger." Just then 
the clock struck 13. I asked the man next to me 
what time it was and he said it's time to get the 
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clock fixed. The waiter that waited on me was 
awfully nice, he brought me a glass bowl full of 
water, and as I was good and dirty, I took a wash. 
I didn't have any soap, so I used a piece of fat from 
the fellow's plate next to me. I guess the waiter 
forgot to bring me a towel, for I had to wipe my 
hands and face on a corner of the table cloth. 
When the porter made up my berth for the night, 
he forgot to put any lamp in my room, but he left 
a big goose tail feather and said it was light enough 
for me. There was a newly married couple on 
that night, and she wanted a drink, so she told her 
husband to get it, but he wouldn't do it — even told 
her to go get it herself. She said, "Oh, I'll go, but 
how will I know the berth you are in when I come 
back. He said he would put his foot out. Well, 
when she came back, there was a foot sticking out 
of every berth in the car. Next morning we 
changed cars at a junction, and I was glad of it, 
for the train we were to take was the fastest on 
the road. When we started there was a fellow had 
his head stuck out of the window, and was just go- 
ing to kiss his girl good-bye when the conductor 
hollered "All aboard." The engine went toot-toot, 
and he kissed a cow ten miles down the track near 
Lost Nation, Iowa. We were going like a streak 
of greased lightning. Telegraph poles looked like a 
fine-toothed comb. I changed my seat fourteen 
times. I would just get seated when some poker 
players from Savannah, 111., would say : "Will you 
please exchange seats with this gentleman?" I 
done nothing but warm up seats for poker players 
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for over sixty-five miles. I asked an old maid what 
time it was. She said she never carried a watch 
for fear the hands would tickle her. She told me 
that when her father died he left her 140 acres of 
land and since then she had had thirty-three pro- 
posals of marriage. The woman sitting back of her 
said, "For the land's sake." Some drummers were 
telling train stories. One of them said he rode on a 
freight train that was so long that when the engine 
went by the depot on time, by the time the ca- 
boose came along it was half an hour late. Another 
had rode on a train that was so long and the track 
was so crooked that he stuck his head out of the 
rear coach window and borrowed a match from the 
engineer. At one town a fellow got on with a bundle 
of straw in a pillow-slip. I asked him what he car- 
ried that for, and he said he had lived about a mile 
from the last stop for over five years, had rode this 
same train every night and never used a ticket yet. 
Just then the conductor came through the car and 
the fellow saw him coming and went out on the 
platform. He tied the pillow over his stomach and 
just then the conductor hollered : "Well, have you 
got a ticket tonight ?*' The fellow said, "None what- 
ever," and then the conductor gave him his annual 
kick and he hit the ground in a hurry, turned over 
a few times, then climbed over a fence and went 
in his own home. At the next station a woman got 
on with her arms full of parcels. She was riding 
on a pass. She said : "Conductor, when we get to 
Hampshire, I want you to let me know." She 
would ask the conductor, brakeman and porter at 
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every station if it was Hampshire. Well, she both- 
ered them so much that finally when the train did 
get to Hampshire they forgot to tell her. We were 
darn near Gilbert's Station when the conductor 
came there and saw her. Now, when a woman 
rides on a pass everybody gets in line, for they 
think she might be one of the railways officials' 
wives. The conductor was good and scared, and 
visions of getting called up on the carpet floated 
before his eyes, so he pulled the bell cord, the train 
came to a stop and the engineer and fireman came 
running back to find out what was the matter. 
They were met half way by the conductor. "How is 
609, is she full of steam?" he asked. "Yes, we're 
all right up here and are twenty-two minutes ahead 
of time." "Well, back up to Hampshire," said the 
conductor. When the train stopped at Hampshire, 
the conductor came along and said: "Come on, 
lady, here we are ; here's Hampshire, this is where 
you get off." "Oh !" said the lady, "I didn't want 
to get off here. You see, it's this way : my doctor 
told me that by the time I would get to Hampshire 
it would be the time to take a pill, and if the porter 
will be so kind as to get a glass of water for me, I 
will thank him very much." Everybody nearly fell 
dead, and I went over to where the news-agent was 
ironing newspapers and after pushing a box of 
Cracker Jack and a couple of apples behind my 
gums, I went and took a seat next to a fat lady. A 
drummer sitting across the aisle from me said she 
was his mother-in-law and when she went to sleep 
nights they had to throw ashes in the bed to keep 
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her from falling out. When the train stopped at 
Elgin, 111., I went over to see the largest asylum 
in the country. A bunch of lunatics were in the 
asylum yard and one of them was wheeling a 
wheelbarrow upside down. I said, "Why don't you 
turn it over?" and he said, "I did have it that way 
once, but somebody put some bricks in it." One fel- 
low chased me and I ran and, finally getting tired, I 
turned out of the asylum yard and started through 
the fields toward the railroad bridge. I said to my- 
self, "Now, if I can only make that bridge I will be 
all right." Well, just as I was climbing up on it, 
the lunatic came up and tapped me on the shoulder 
and said: "Tag, you're it." I went to the depot 
after that and when I got on the train I noticed an 
awful mean looking man sitting back of me. He 
leaned over and said, "I'll bet you this $io bill 
this train gets in Chicago 15 minutes late." I said, 
"I'll not bet you.'* In about seven minutes he 
leaned over and said: "I'll bet you $10 this train 
gets in Chicago 20 minutes ahead of time." I said, 
"I'll not bet you." After a while he said: "I'll bet 
you this $10 bill I can tell you how many hayseed 
there are in your hair." I said, "I'll not bet you." 
Well, they were trying a new experiment on the 
road. They tried to make two trains going in op- 
posite directions pass each other on the same track 
without letting the passengers know anything 
about it. As soon as they tried it everybody sus- 
pected something was wrong. I never saw such a 
polite lot of gentlemen in my life. It seemed that 
all the pitch players from Elgin were offering up 
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their seats at once. Women that had been stand- 
ing up were all accommodated at once, but, strange 
to say, they declined from taking any seats. I went 
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up nine miles. Half way down again I met the 
gambler going upl He had the smoke-stack of the 
engine under one arm and in his hand he held 
the same $io bill. As he passed me he shook the 
$io bill under my nose and said: "I'll bet ten 
dollars I go higher than you did." I lit near a hand 
car and I pumped my way into Chicago and hur- 
ried over to the depot to catch a train for Port- 
land. I was standing near the depot door when I 
noticed eight fierce-looking men come in, and I 
remembered of seeing them on the wrecked train 
I had just left. I asked a policeman who they were 
and he said they were a lot of pitch players from 
Elgin, 111. He said they had a bad habit of reach- 
ing down in the news-agent's trunk, pawing all 
over his books, cigars^ etc., and fishing out a pack 
of playing cards that had never been used yet, and 
then have the nerve to put the cards on the window 
sill and stick the card-board under the seat and 
skip out without paying the news-agent. He said 
they were all being watched until they got out of 
Chicago. I got on a train and got about 30 miles 
from Chicago when the conductor told me I was 
on the wrong train. I got off and went back to 
Chicago and got on another one, was 20 miles out 
when I was told I was on the wrong train again. 
I went back to Chicago and got on another one 
just as it was pulling out and took a seat in the 
middle of the smoking car. The news-agent was 
walking up and down the aisle and swearing some- 
thing awful because he got called down for coming 
in on his last trip with more papers than he went 
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out with*. !A. preacher sitting in front of me said : 
**Young man, don't you know you're on the 
straight road to hell ?" He said he didn't care, as 
he was due in Chicago the next night again. Well, 
I saw I was on the wrong train again and went 
back to Chicago. This time I got on the right one 
and I slept till I got to Portland. Awful long 
sleep, wasn't it? Whoever built that depot must 
of been awful strong to get all those stones piled 
up so high. I spent just 20 minutes trying to find 
my way out. I got into a cab and told the driver 
to drive me to a fine hotel where they charge 25 
cents a night. On the way the bottom of the cab 
fell out and I had to keep running or get run over. 
Well, after he had come to a stop he collected two 
dollars. I went up in the hotel and put my name 
on the register, and while I was writing it a bed- 
bug walked over the book. I said I had stopped 
in a good many hotels during my existence, but this 
was the first hotel I had ever seen where the bed- 
bugs come down and look over the register to see 
what room you're taking. . There was one fellow 
in the office that was talking awful loud. He must 
of been a boilermaker. He wanted to bet that 
Portland was bigger than Chicago. No one would 
take him up except the elevator boy. That boy 
always has his ups and downs. When he got to 
the 104th floor a bell boy showed me to my room. 
I noticed a sign on the door mat that said, "Wipe 
your feet." It didn't say anything about your 
shoes. I told the bell boy to bring me some blan- 
kets. He said I'd have to wait until the horses 
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came home. I asked him to bring me a cigar. He 
said, "Five or ten/' and I said, "No, Fm not going 
to sit up and smoke all night, one will do." My 
room was a greasy-looking place. The man that 
slept in there last must of been a Chicago & Alton 
Railway fireman by the looks of the sheets. There 
was a lot of rules painted on the wall. Here they 
.are: 

Guests wishing to arise without being called can 
have self-rising flour for supper. 

In case of fire, the fire escape will be found three 
miles down the river. 

Sleep with your head high in the air, as there 
is a spring in the bed and you're liable to get 
drowned. 

If you want to find out the time and there is no 
clock in the room, listen and you will hear the bed 
tick. 

Any one troubled with nightmare, will find a 
halter on the bed post. 

Guests wishing to do a little driving, will find 
hammer and nails under the bed. 

All guests with baggage please pay in advance. 

Well, I went to bed after reading the rules and 
was woke up by an awful noise. It was the cook 
falling asleep. I went to sleep again, but a dining 
room girl woke me up at 5 a. m. and took the 
sheets to use as table cloths. I stayed up after that. 

Outside my door was a big sign that read : "Old 
men over 83 years of age are not allowed to play 
leap-frog in the hall. P. S. — The above includes 
leap year, too." I knew I was in a regular Dutch 
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boarding house. They had pig's feet for break- 
fast, pig's feet for dinner. I ate so many pig's 
feet I felt on the hog. For supper we had a 
change. We got dried apples and a glass of soda 
water. All of us had a swell time. We didn't get 
any napkins at all. A big Newfoundland dog 
walked around the table, all the boarders wiped 
their knives and forks on him. Every Sunday they 
washed the dog and then we had soup. One of the 
chambermaids was so cross-eyed that she had to 
lay on her back to sweep the floor. The landlord 
couldn't speak a word of English except on Satur- 
day night, pay night. One morning a newly mar- 
ried couple arrived at the hotel, and of course they 
didn't want it to get around that they were just 
married, so the fellow slipped up to one of the wait- 
ers and putting a half dollar in his hand, said: 
"Now, when we come down to dinner, don't tell 
any one we're just married." Well, they came 
down to dinner just as everybody else was half 
through. When they came in the dining room 
everybody got up and went out. The young fel- 
low called the waiter over and said: "Didn't I 
tell you not to tell them we were just married?" 
The waiter says: "I didn't! I told them you 
wasn't married at all." Next day I got acquainted 
with them when they came in to get their annual 
mess of hog's hoofs. As they were going to the 
fair, I went with them. It cost 50 cents to get in, 
and you had to have a 50-cent piece, as they didn't 
have any tickets. We went down the Dizzy first. 
We all went in the dog show. It was a howling sue- 
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cess. Next thing was to see the ballet dancers. 
Three girls came out without enough clothes on 
them to wrap up a postage stamp. One told us 
she had never been kissed. Wouldn't that jar your 
mother's cake dish ! The young fellow's wife was 
greener than I was. Some fellows came on the 
stage and begun to roll up a carpet. A long-eared 
alligator bait of a nigger in the gallery yelled 
"Supe !" The young fellow's wife said, "They are 
going to give away soup ; let's go and get a bowl.'* 
On the way home I stopped in a drug store. Had 
to wait till a street car came along. An old col- 
ored woman came in. She waddled up to the coun- 
ter 2lnd said, "Give me 2 cents' worth of powder." 
The tough drug clerk looked at her and said, 
"Face, gun or bug powder ?" She got mad at this 
and said : "Go 'long with your foolishness, I didn't 
ask you for no face, g^n or bug powder, all I want 
is 2 cents' worth of powder, that's all." The tough 
drug clerk says : "You don't* think for a minute 
I'm going to stand here and wrap up 2 cents' worth 
of powder do you ?'* The old colored woman, now 
thoroughly mad, said: "Did any one ask you to 
wrap up anything? You just drop 2 cents' worth 
of powder down my neck, that's all I want you to 
do!" Just then the car came along and I got on it. 
The conductor would keep hollering, "Move for- 
ward" at every stop. When we got to Main street 
I had walked half the way. On the corner was an 
old man that had the rheumatism awful bad, in fact 
so bad that he couldn't walk aroimd the block. He 
said he could walk only half way around and then 
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back again. People in Portland have a craze for 
wearing buttons with different sayings on them. I 
met a man with his nose off, both hands off at the 
wrists and both legs off. On the lapel of his coat 
was a button that said, "Dewey Did It.'* I asked 
what he done for a living, and he said he was writ- 
ing shorthand now. I asked him how business was 
and he said, "Goodness nose, I can't kick.'* 

I asked a messenger boy what was the quickest 
way to get to the City Hospital. He said the best 
way he knew of was to go into a saloon and call 
the Irish bartender an A. P. A. I told him he was 
awful foolish. He said he couldn't help it, as his 
mother made him sleep under crazy quilts. I saw 
a newsboy that was awful red-headed. He must 
of been weaned on carrots. I met a man that was 
crying because his wife's first husband was dead. 
He said people called him a hero up his way, be- 
cause he married a woman with seventeen children. 
He even wore crepe around his hat, because he was 
so sorry his wife's first husband was dead. In the 
afternoon I took a ride on a car to the cemetery. I 
noticed seven graves all in a row. A hand point- 
ing upward was on the middle grave. They all 
died from playing seven-up. Some graves had 
queer inscriptions on, like these : 

1. "Here lies the body of Jack McGraw. 
He run his cocoa into a big buzz-saw." 

2. "I'm finished now, my name's Johnnie Goff. 
I drank carbolic acid to stop a cough." 

3. "Six feet down sleeps Peter Frish, 

He croaked because Mary hit him first." 
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4. "I had a hot finish, my name was Joe Ran- 

dall, 
I tried to fill a gasoline stove while holding 
a lighted candle." 

5. "By the light of the moon, poor Annie Core, 
She fell in a spittoon and then she got sore. 
So she died right there, did this dirty old 

slob. 
Now who in Hell will give her a job." 

6. "Here I rest, William Hale, 

I drank kerosene from a rusty pail." 

7. "Here I am, Walter Brown, 

I tried to drink all the whiskey in this Ore- 
gon town." 

8. "I ate and I ate and I ate from eight to 

eight. 
Until Murphy quit putting it on the slate.'* 

9. "This is what's left of Uncle Joe. 

He put dynamite in his pipe instead of 
tobacco." 

10. A game old boy was Jimmie Lee, 

He fought three rounds with the dierriea." 

11. "Hello, how-de-do, good-bye, good day; 
_ I called Tim Toolin an A. P. A." 

12. "Here lies the mother of 28, 

There might of been more, but now it's too 
late." 

13. "Little Willie died at seven. 

And the spirits took his soul to heaven. 

Perhaps not, who can tell. 

Little Willie went to Mt. Olive, 111." 
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14. "Poor old, dear old Uncle Mack, 

He slept with his head on the railroad 
track." 

15. "This is what's left of Bennie Vim, 

He fell in the Chicago river and couldn't 
swim." 

16. "Right here a Dutch boy lies at rest, 

He went to an Irish wake and wore a yel- 
low vest." 

17. "Beneath these monumental stones 
Lies 30 pounds of skin and bones." 

18. "Some have children, some have none. 
Here rests the mother of fifty-one." 

19. "Here sleeps the tough we called W. W. 
Now he never more will trouble you, 

trouble you." 

20. "Ikey Lizifiskie sleeps here in the ground. 
Don't jingle money while walking around. 
Did I say Ikey? Yes! Ikey Lizenskie; 
Since Ikey's been dead, he's been dead ever 

sinsky." 

21. "What a cinch I was, my name's Tim Lee; 
I ate a quart of pills for the dieherrea." 

22. Wasn't I a silly fool 

To stick a pin in Ed Murphy's mule?" 

23. "Willie was gentle, Willie was cute, 
This is his finish, he Shot the Chute 
Where they Loop the Loop." 

24. "I leave my skates to sister Nell, 
There's not a bit of ice in hell." 
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25. "I'll lie here in peace till I hear Gabe's horn. 
It's the first decent sleep since the twins 

were born." 

26. "She tried to do a hot-foot down the pike, s 
But the gripman was green, therfe had just 

been a strike. 
So here lies the body of poor Mrs. Mack, 
The cable car hit her a slap in the back." 

27. Here was one that was written for a man 
that got scalded to death : 

"To Our Esteemed Friend." 

28. "Here I am, poor Annie Rice. 

I'd give two bills for a chunk of ice." 

29. This man's name tells where he went to : 
"John Burns." 

30. "Tip your hats to Silas Mack, 
Croaked himself on the railroad track." 

I walked over to where there was a lot of graves 
all in a row, each having the same kind of a tomb- 
stone. On the first it read : 

"Mary Smith, beloved wife of John Smith." 

On the second, "Ann Smith, beloved wife of 
John Smith." On the third, "Mary Ann Smith, be- 
loved wife of John Smith," and so on for thirteen 
graves, all "beloved wives of John Smith."- 

At one end I noticed a stingy little grave all by 
itself, and on the tombstone was an inscription that 
read, "John Smith, at rest." I stayed around 
there so long that I noticed it was getting dark, 
and I started for the hotel. I heard a strange noise 
and on looking over my shoulder I noticed a ghost 
coming, so I ran for seven miles, always keeping 
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two miles ahead of the ghost. I ran the first two 
miles in nothing. Finally getting out of sight of 
the ghost, I sat down on a rock to rest. While I 
was resting the Ghost came up and, tapping me 
on the shoulder, said : "We've been running some. 




' "WE'VB BBEN RUNNING SOME SI, HAVEN'T WE?** 

haven't we. Si ?" I said, "Yes, and we're going to 
run some more !" So I started and didn't stop run- 
ning until I got to the outskirts of Portland. I 
met a boy selling papers. He was yelling, "Extra 
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paper, all about the big fire, 10,000 souls lost!" 
I bought a paper and saw that a shoe factory had 
burned up, having 5,000 pairs of shoes in it. When 
I got back to the hotel, a roomer by the name of 
Smith wanted me to go fishing, so we went, and 
as the fish didn't like the looks of our bait and 
wouldn't bite, we both got tired and looked for a 
place to sleep. I found a nice soft bed of dust, and 
we both laid down in it and went to sleep. While 
I was sleeping I dreamed that I died and went on 
a visit to heaven. I thought St. Peter was showing 
me around in a big cellar filled with jars. In each 
jar was what appeared to me to be a liquid. I 
asked St. Peter what they were for and he said, 
"Each one of those jars or lamps, as we call them, 
denote a person on earth, and the oil in them shows 
just how long that person has to live, as you will 
notice, if you draw near some of them, that they 
are all burning either slow or fast ; each according 
to the character of the person owning it." Just 
then St. Peter excused himself to look after some 
niggers and Chinese that had just been expelled 
from earth, so I started alone and began to look 
for my lamp. I finally found it and saw that the 
oil in it was very near out, and only had about 
three drops in. This scared me, as I wanted to 
stay on earth and play a few policy numbers and 
shoot a few craps yet, so I hurried along the line 
and found Smith's lamp. It was so full it was near 
spilling over, so I run my finger in the hole and 
got a few drops of oil on it and I went and 
squeezed it in my lamp. I then went back and 
stuck my finger in it again, and again I squeezed 
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it in my lamp. I repeated this about twelve times 
and things were beginning to look more like a few 
more inhales of a cigarette on earth, when I got 
back, so I started out the thirteenth time for oil. 
I stuck my finger in Smith's lamp as far as I could, 
in order to get a lot of oil, and then I went and 




•I GOT A RAP IN THE JAW." 



squeezed it in mine. I was just going for more oil, 
when I got a rap in the jaw and I woke up to find 
out that it was raining and the water had made 
mud out of the dust and I had been sticking my 
finger in the mud and squeezing it in Smith's ear. 
I went up to the hotel after that and found out 
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that they had changed my room. I didn't know it 
till I went to go in and found the door locked. I 
also smelled gas and pulled the door down. I went 
into the room and pulled the fellow out of bed 
into the hall. I woke him up and asked him: 
"Didn't you see that sign there on the wall that 
says, 'Don't Blow Out the Gas?'" He said he 
didn't blow it out, he poured a pitcher of ice water 
on the flame. I was feeling kind of dry, so I went 
into a drug store and ordered up an ice cream soda, 
and just as I was going to eat it somebody stuck 
their head in the door and hollered "Fire !" I ran 
out, and as there was no fire to be seen, I went back 
in the drug store to eat my ice cream, but I found 
out when I got there that some one had eaten it. I 
ordered up another one and was going to start on 
it when some one yelled: "Murder!" So I got 
up and went out to see where the murder was, 
but as I couldn't see any one being murdered, I 
went back in the drug store again and the soda 
was gone, so I ordered up another one and was 
just going to encircle my lips around the spoor 
when some one shouted "Mad Dog!" I got wise 
this time, so I took a card out of my pocket and 
wrote on it : "I have spit in this soda," and laid it 
on top of the glass ; then I went out and as there 
wasn't any mad dog in sight I went back in the 
drug store, and joy of joys, my soda was still there. 
I was just going to eat it when I noticed that some 
one had written underneath where I had written : 
"And So Have I." I hit the druggist so hard he 
cried. The drug clerk was so cross-eyed that when 
he cried the tears ran down over each shoulder. 
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I had him fired for not attending to business, but 
I heard afterward that he got a job in a pickle 
factory shaving warts off pickles. He might of 
been honest, but he looked crooked. 

A drunken man asked me where the other side 
lof the stret was, and I told him it was over there ; 
he said he was just over there and a fellow said 
it was over here. 

Feeling hungry, I went into a restaurant and 
ordered up some nice venison steak. The waiter 
said they didn't keep it, because it was too deer, so 
I ordered up two soft-boiled eggs. When the 
waiter brought them one was a bird. I told the 
cashier that I wouldn't pay for them. She said 
I'd have to. I said: "I won't, I'll see the propri- 
etor first." She said he wasn't in at present, as he 
had gone next door for dinner. I paid the bill so 
as not to have any fuss and went next door my- 
self. The restaurant was run by a man that was 
religious. He had religious signs all around the 
walls and the way they read was funny. He had 
one over the cashier's desk which read, "Thou shalt 
not steal." Then he had another one up that said : 
"Trust in the Lord." Right under it was a res- 
taurant sign that said: "Keep your eye on your 
overcoat." Another one said: "Try our home- 
made mince pies." Right under it one said : "Pre- 
pare to meet thy God." I called a waiter over 
and said: "Bring me a large thick porterhouse 
steak with a pound of best creamery butter over it 
and some fresh mushrooms on top." The waiter 
said if they had anything like that in the dump the 
proprietor would eat it himself. That night one of 
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the roomers at the hotel, Mr. Jackson by name, 
went to a circus for the first time, and when he 
saw all the people feeding the elephant with pea- 
nuts, etc., he gave him a chew of tobacco, and the 
elephant hauled off and knocked him clean through 
the tent. Jackson got mad and got a club and a 
razor and he came back, walked around the ele- 
phant once or twice, and said: "If I knew which 
end your face was on, I'd break your nose." He is 
always getting into fights. He came home the 
other day with a terrible big black eye. I felt 
sorry for him and asked him who hit him — "was 
it a white man?" He said, "No; it was an Irish- 
man." I told him to quit his fooling and tell me 
where he got it. He said he had been down to a 
surprise party. I asked him what that was ; he said 
it was a place where you bring your own cake and 
eat somebody else's. He said they played all kinds 
of games. He was coming through the back yard 
and a billy goat gave him a push with his head and 
sent him right through the door into the house. 
Just as he got in, some umbrella-faced girl said: 
"Button, Button, Who's got the Button?" He said 
if she had been out in the yard five seconds ago 
she would of seen who got the butting. Then some 
one suggested playing another game, called "Puss 
in the Corner." I asked him did he play it. He 
said, "Yes, some one hit him a punch in the puss 
and he laid in the corner two hours, and that 
was the reason he was wearing a smoked lamp 
chimney." Well, the next day I went out to the 
iWorld's Fair. As I got about three miles from the 
Fair I saw a lot of beds all along the street. I 
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asked a fellow why they were there, and he said 
there was such a crowd to get in the Fair that I 
would have to camp in the open air for two days 
before I could get in. I got in, anyway, easier than 
the rest, by walking in backwards, and they 
thought I was coming out. At the gate was a man 
that had only one eye and he was kicking about 
the price to get in. He said on account of his hav- 
ing only one eye, they ought to charge him just 
half price ; but they charged him twice as much, at 
the same time telling him it would take him twice 
as long to see the Fair. 

At one of the places on the Dizzy was a dance. 
I asked a lady to dance and she flared all up and 
said : "No, thank you, sir, I'm married, and I get 
hugging enough at home." I was just going to 
excuse myself when I saw my girl Nancy right 
ahead of me. I hollered so loud that it scared an 
old maid so much that her false teeth fell out. 
Nancy gave me a smack right in front of all the 
people, and I know it sounded like a cow pulling 
its foot out of the mud. She was glad to see me, 
and she wanted to show me all the sights at once. 
She took me over to the baby incubator and asked 
me how I would like to be born in an incubator. 
I said, "Not I, because I couldn't go around and 
hear people sing *My Mother Was an Oil Stove.' " 
Well, she showed me the Esquimaux Village. It 
was so cold in there that I froze my ears. We 
went in the Indian Village and saw Sitting Bull 
and his sister. Standing Cow, playing a game of 
pool. He beat her two games and then I tried 
to beat him. He scratched and said he didn't, so 
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I got into an argument right away, and I slapped 
him in the eye with a fried egg. Now, to slap an 
Indian chief in the eye with a fried egg is the 
worst insult you can offer him. He chased me 
and his face got as red as a new potato, so I told 
a policeman and he tried to mash him. Just then 
a fellow throwed a lemon in the river and I 
throwed a rope to it just to give the lemon-ade. I 
noticed that since Nancy had come to Portland 
she was getting awful modest; in fact, so modest 
she wouldn't walk past a lumber yard where there 
was undressed lumber in it. Why, I remember at 
school she never would do improper fractions and 
wouldn't go in the woods in the winter time just be- 
cause the limbs on the trees were bare. We went 
into the Turkish Theatre. First there was some 
girls come out without enough clothes on them to 
wad a shot-gxm. One of them looked like two an- 
imals — she had a deer face and bare feet. Nancy 
and I got out of there quick. Well, we went home 
after that and I met her folks. They were glad to 
see me. The next day was Sunday, so I went to 
church with one of Nancy's cousins, a big fellow 
about six feet tall. If he got his feet wet in July 
he wouldn't catch cold in his head until after 
Christmas. He chewed more tobacco than any one 
I ever saw. When the fellow came around with 
the contribution box, he said: "Never mind, I'll 
keep it in my mouth till I get out." 

Just then a fellow came running in and began 
rubbering around, and the preacher said : "Young 
man, are you looking for salvation?" He said: 
"No, not by a darn sight, I'm looking for Sal 
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Jones/' One man in the audience threw his wood- 
en leg at him, but he didn't seem to care a peg. 
He took it home and split it up for kindling wood. 
The other fellow can't kick much now, for it was 
his fault. They tried to take up a collection. Talk 
about cheap people. One fellow put two beer 
checks in the box, and took out lo cents. He must 
of been a saloon keeper drumming up trade. Nan- 
cy's cousin went to sleep and when the church was 
over the janitor came around and hollered "All 
out!" Nancy's cousin woke up and said, "Fill 
them up again." On the way home I stopped in 
a restaurant and ordered fish. They brought in 
a smelt and of all the smelts I ever smelt, I never 
smelt a smelt like that smelt smelt. 

I went over to a place where they sold tickets 
for a moonlight excursion. I thought I wouldn't 
go, as there was a sign hanging on the boat that 
read this way: "THIRTEENTH ANNUAL EX- 
CURSION OF THE GENERAL DISORDER 
OF KEG DRAINERS. Sunrise Sunday evening, 
October the Thirty-twice, 1993. To Never Occu- 
pied Grove, near Milk Punch Cemetery. Tickets, 
all paper, $19. Children under 62 half price. Or- 
phans accompanied by their parents not admitted. 
At an enormous outlay, persuasion, promises, hot 
air, etc., the Steamer TOMATO CAN and the two 
large and commodious slide-bottom barges, 
Stumps and Butts, have been chartered for this oc- 
casion, and we leave foot of Distillery Alley, West 
River, at 13:55 p. m. Mothers with babies please 
come to the dock and give us a send-off, and if 
you haven't any clean shirt that day, come the 
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next. All not on board will please run after the 
barge. Anybody using Florida water or any other 
bad language, will be fired overboard. Music by 
Professor Dog with a brass band. Dancing to com- 
mence at 16 P. G. SLUGGING COMMITTEE: 
The following gentlemen have volunteered to make 
things as disagreeable as possible: Jack the Rip- 
per, Mike the Swiper, Butts the Cooku, Appetite 
Bill. To amuse the crowd, three murders will be 
committed. Each visitor will receive a Rifle Shot. 
The bouncing committee will kill five apiece be- 
fore leaving the Grove. The first one killed must 
walk home. The police boat SHIVERY SHAKE 
will accompany the excursion to prevent the return 
and landing of any of the excursionists. Lim- 
burger Cheese packed in Socks, 2 cents. Pies with 
tRed Hair, 59 cents per week." 

I waited around until the excursion came back. 
After all the crowd was off, I noticed a Jew hang- 
ing around the ticket window. . He was trying to 
get 25 cents back out of the dollar he had paid to 
go on the excursion. He said the moon was only 
three quarters out. The next day there was a cir- 
cus came and Nancy's father and I went to see it. 
Just as we got on the circus ground it began to 
hail and the hailstones were so sharp that they 
tore the tents into shreds, that is, all the tents ex- 
cept the ladies' dressing tent. One of the ladies 
noticed a small hole in the canvas ; she thought she 
would put her finger in the hole and see if it was 
still hailing out. Well, she run her finger out quick 
and came near putting Nancy's father's eye out. 

The next day I went to a six-day bicycle race. 
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The first two fellows to race were Frenchmen, 
and all the Frenchmen got up and hollered "Hur- 
rah for France I" The next two were Swedes, and 
all the Swedes got up and hollered "Hurrah for 
Sweden!" The next two were Irishman. I got up 
and hollered "Hurrah for Ireland," when some 
bum in the gallery said "Hurrah for Hell!" "That's 
right," said a shanty Irishman in front of me, 
"Every man for his own country." I got to talking 
to the shanty Irishman and I learned his name was 
Pat Murphy. I noticed he was wearing crepe 
around his hat. I asked him what he was wearing 
it for, and he said: "Last week my wife was sick 
and I called in the doctor. The doctor looked at 
her and says: Tat, she is very sick, but if you 
will do what I tell you to, I think I can make her 
well. Now, you take this powder and give her 
enough that will cover the top of a ten-cent piece. 
Now, don't give her any more than that, as it is 
dangerous.' When the doctor called the next day, 
my wife was dead. The doctor made an exami- 
nation and discovered that she died from an over- 
dose of medicine. The doctor called me and said : 
Tat, didn't I tell you not to give her any more 
powder than a ten-cent piece would hold ?' I says : 
*I didn't have a ten-cent piece, so I used two 
nickels.' " It's a good thing he didn't use pennies, 
or he would of killed the whole neighborhood. 

I went into a music store next day to buy a few 
pieces of music, and while I was there a Jew came 
in to buy some music and latest songs. The clerk 
asked him what song he wanted. "How much is. 
*The Cottage By the Sea?'" The clerk says: 
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•*Twcnty-fivc cents." '•How mnch for *01d Dog 
Tray ? " **Twcnt)-fivc cents." "And for The Last 
Rose of Summer?'" **Twenty-fiTe cents.** "And 
for 'The Old Armchair.^" "Fifty cents.** "FU 
take them all," said the Jew. The clerk wrapped 
them up and the Jew gave him a dollar bill and 
started to go. The clerk grabbed him and said: 
"Here, you only gave me a dollar, and all those 
songs come to $1^5; you have to dig up 25 cents 
more." "I haven't got it," said the Jew, "but I tell 
you vat you do ; you put *The Last Rose of Sum- 
mer' in *The Old Arm Chair,' *In the Cottage By 
the Sea,' and let 'Old Dog Tray' watch it till I 
come back with the 25 cents." 

As Nancy's birthday was near, I bought her a 
lamb's wool shirt, but she throwed it away because 
it nearly tickled her to death. Her father was a 
strong union man. He wouldn't let any of his 
family get vaccinated because he didn't want any 
scabs among them. Mrs. Sourg^ll was awful eco- 
nomical. She kept chickens in the cellar so they 
could lay in the winter's coal. I stayed up all one 
night because it was so hot I couldn't sleep, and in 
the morning I got on a car to go to Nancy's house. ^. 
The car was so crowded I had to stand up. I fell ' 
asleep and dreamed I went up to my girl's house 
and rang the door bell seven times, no one come 
to the door and I was just going to ring it the 
eighth time when the conductor woke me up and 
collected 35 cents. I had been ringing up fares. 

A drunken man got on the car and hollered: 
"Hurrah, hurrah, my name's H. Bolander; I just 
bought a snuff factory so I could read the Jap 
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war news easier. Ksezzzchwfsszzihkr-r-tchky." 
Just then two men got on the car; one was a 
preacher. They each handed the conductor a 
nickel. He rang up one fare. When he came 
through again the preacher gave the conductor 
another nickel. The conductor said : "I got your 
nickel once." The preacher said : "Yes, I know it, 
but this is for the company." Just then a cross- 
eyed man spit a mouthful of tobacco juice in the 
conductor's eye. He said: "Excuse me." The 
conductor said: "No excuse needed, sir; I ought 
to have sense enough to keep away from the hose." 
At the next corner the car hit a fat woman and 
knocked her bustle off ; also cut her foot oflF. She 
died on the way to the hospital. I carried her 
bustle until I found a policeman and then gave 
it to him. Next day I saw a piece in the paper 
about a policeman finding $10,000 sewed up in a 
woman's bustle. That's too much money to leave 
behind. 

When I got to Nancy's house she met me at the 
door and I gave her a kiss right on her cheek. She 
had about a pint of white powder on it. Every 
time I kissed her, I thought I was kissing a marsh- 
mellow. Nancy's sister belonged to a ladies' base- 
ball nine, but she got fired out. She wore bloomers 
and they got on to her curves. Nancy and I went 
to see a ball game. The Hungry Elevens were to 
play the Starving Twelve. We left on the thir- 
teenth inning and the score was Nothing to Ate 
(8). I bought a paper and looked at the funny 
advertisements in it. For the benefit of those that 
are far-sighted, here they are : 



4$ PUMPKIN HUSKS. 

•^Wanted— A good piano by a yotmg lady with 
maho^ny legs." 

"Lost — ^A pocket book with $867 in it, also a box 
of Pink Pills. Finder can keep the pills if he will 
retarn the money." 

**Lost — 2 baskets of onions by an old woman 
with a strong smell." 

"Wanted — Six young girls to travel for an onion 
foundry; must all know how to eat Sen Sen." 

"Cow for Sale — By an o!d woman with a little 
calf," 

"Wanted — A barber in a drug store; one that 
can shave the ice for the soda fountain." 

"Wanted — A blacksmith in a candy store to shoe 
(%hfx^) flies." 

As I stood on the corner reading the paper, a 
fellow and his girl came along and stopped at a 
fruit stand. She was awful skinny and he wanted 
to buy hfir a couple of apples, but she said, "No, 
J never cat apples, as I am afraid they'll show." 
So he bought her some grapes. That night I 
changed my boarding house and went over- to a 
h^/tel run by a colored man. I said, "Have you 
got any rooms." He said I'd have to wait until 
some one got up. Just then a man came in the 
office in his nightshirt, and he was covered with 
feathers. I said, "How do you feel?" and he said, 
''IJkc a bird." He quit the hotel and I took his 
room. I was awakened by a loud noise down stairs 
about 2 a. m., but as I was awful tired I went back 
to sleep again. In the morning as I was going 
through the hotel office I noticed the colored porter 
sweeping up what I thought was grapes. I said: 



PUMPKIN HUSKS. 47 

^*You must of had a swell party here last night that 
they could afford to throw all those g^rapes around 
on the floor which you are sweeping in the street. 
He says: "Party? We didn't have any party 
around here, we had a big fight ; them ain't gprapes, 
them's eyeballs." I looked out of the window and 
saw a man running with a woman's hat, so I ran 
after him and caught him. I says, "What have you 
^ot there?" and he says: "I just bought my wife 
a new hat." I says: "That's all right, but what 
are you running so fast for?" He said he wanted 
to get home before the style changed. He said he 
had been married three years, and hadn't had a hot 
meal since his mother-in-law came. He said all he 
got now since the threshing machine arrived was 
cold shoulder and tongue. I went home with him. 
My snakes, but he had a small flat. All the furni- 
ture he had was painted on the wall. There wasn't 
enough room in the house for the baby to cut its 
teeth. I said to him : "That's a pretty large crack 
yon have in your wall there." He said : "That's 
no crack, that's our private hallway." Just then the 
baby woke up. It has a voice like a fish peddler. 
I said: "Is that all the children you have?" He 
said : "Yes, all the elevators are broke and we can't 
raise them." That man was wise though ; he said 
that when his first wife died he married her sister 
so he wouldn't have to break in a new mother-in- 
law. I said : "Don't you ever have eggs to eat ?" 
He said the nearest he got to eating eggs was when 
the cook laid for him for over a month. He said 
marriage was an abscess on a man's pocket book. 
I told him I thought it was a crazy idea of an in- 
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sane man to pay a woman's board for the rest of 
her life. His wife was a little woman with a sweet 
voice. It sounded like a brick wagon on a rough 
street. She was singing a few songs, such as "Do 
not Drive a Nail in Sister's Corsets," "Red Raven 
Shall not Split Tonight," "Picking Grape Seeds 
from Grandmother's Teeth," "Fishing for Cherries 
in Papa's Cocktail," "Do Not Squeeze a Lemon in 
Mother's Fruit Jar, Since She Brought the 
Ice in to Dry Without Any Froth on It," "Who 
Threw Mush in Nellie's Eye," "Why Did They 
Move Poor Willie's Grave to Build a Sewer." All 
these songs she was singing put me in mind of the 
time when I used to go to school. Every time I'd 
bring the teacher an apple, she'd let me tie her 
shoe. One day I brought her an orange. While 
I was thinking about school days, the fellow's 
mother-in-law came in. She had a face on her like 
a meat wagon with the tail-board out. She was 
google-eyed and had red hair. She said her name 
was Navy Bean and that she came from Lima, 
Ohio. She said she knew she wasn't wanted 
around there, but that she was going to stick until 
she could figure out this example: If it takes 36 
yards of mosquito netting to make a wrestling 
jacket for an elephant, how long will it take a cock- 
roach with a wooden leg to bore a hole in a pack- 
age of D. W. Norris' Blue Ribbon Chewing Gum, 
591 W. Harrison street in Chicago?". I told her 
she was daffy and then I got a kick in the slats. I 
had often read of Lot's wife turning into a pillar of 
salt, but when she began kicking me and kept it up 
until I reached the street, I saw a stranger thing 
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happen than I had read about. When she raised 
up her dress to kick me, four men turned to rub- 
ber, and they were no relation to the India Rubber 
Man either. 




"I GOT A KICK IN THB SLATS." 



In a store window I saw some handkerchiefs, 
marked $io apiece. That's too much to blow in. 
I overheard a conversation between an undertaker 
and a doctor. The doctor asked, "How's busi* 
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ness?" and the undertaker said, "Dead, how's 
yours ?" The doctor said he was going to quit the 
doctor business because he didn't have patients 
enough to keep it up. The doctor had a little dog 
with him. I said : "What is that curl in your dog's 
tail for ?" and he said "it was there so that the fleas 
could Loop the Loop." Just then a big plate glass 
window fell down on our heads. I said : "How do 
you feel, Doc?" and he said he. just felt a (pane) 
pain in his head." That night I dreamed I was 
awake, but when I woke up I found out I was 
asleep. 1 went to sleep again and dreamed I died 
and went to heaven. I thought St. Peter came 
along with a wire like the dog catchers use, and 
threw it over my head and said : "Get out of here ; 
you're in the wrong place." So we got on a street 
car that said "To St. Charles, 111., by the way of 
Aurora" on top of it. In about ten minutes we 
were landed at the gates of hell. I asked St. Peter 
why don't the Devil learn to skate, and he said, 
^'Where in hell would he find ice." I thought I 
got awful hungry, and St. Peter said, "Let's go 
and get some lunch." All I got was one flannel, 
cake that was baked over a bucket of brimstone 
by a Chicago alderman that was on a visit there to 
get the lay of the land for the rest of the church 
and get the right of way for a tunnel to be used 
for telephone wires only. I had eaten about half 
of my flannel cake when the landlord woke me up, 
and I found out I had been eating my bed blanket. 
Next morning I met a fellow from Michigan City, 
Ind. I asked him what they done with all the fruit 
over there every year. He said: "Why, we eat 
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all we can, and what we can't, we can." I asked 
him if he had any sisters, he said three. Two are 
living and one is in Milwaukee. Well, we went 
into a saloon and I noticed it had three entrances. 
While standing at the bar, an Irishman came in 
and I saw he was drunk. The saloon keeper re- 
fused to sell him any more to drink. After an ar- 
gument he left the saloon and came in the side en- 
trance. He came in and looked at the bartender 
with considerable surprise and called for a drink, 
but was again refused. He left, but soon returned 
through the rear entrance. He walked up to the 
bar very unsteadily and, looking the bartender in 
the face, says disgustedly: "Say, do you own all 
the saloons in town?" Just then a fellow came in 
mopping his forehead and called for eight beers all 
at once. He drained every glass and said to the 
bartender: "That's purty good, a-coming in here 
out of the hot sun and drinking eight beers right 
down all at once." "That's nothing," said the bar- 
tender. "Why, we have a fellow that comes in 
here that drinks eight quarts of beer without ever 
taking the measure down from his face." "Fll not 
believe it," said the man. "I'll bet $10 yoa 
can't find any one that can do anything like that." 
"Put up or shut up," said the bartender. So I held 
the money. I put the bartender's $10 in my mouth, 
and the fellow's $10 I held in my hand. Well, the 
bartender whistled and a big tub of a Dutchman 
from Litchfield, 111., came in. Everything was ex- 
plained to him and he said, "All right, but before 
I start, excuse me a minute." He went out and 
was gone about two minutes. When he came back 



52 PUMPKIN HUSKS. 

I'll be darned if he didn't drink eight quarts of beer 
without ever taking the measure from his lips. 
"Well, you win, said the fellow ; but I didn't think 
you could do it." "Neither did I," said the Dutch- 
man, "until I went next door and tried it first.'* 
: Well, I laughed so much I swallowed the $io bill 
•I I had been holding in my mouth. I near choked 
^*to death and when I come to a fellow said I had 
been the means of a professor discovering one oi 
the best things in electricity. I asked him what it 
-was, and he said after they had given me a dose of 
kerosene and cucumbers they saw the X rays. 

I met a fellow that was out of a job, I asked him 
what his trade was. He said he was an oculist in 
a kitchen, took Ihe eyes out of potatoes. Next day 
Nancy and I went into a restaurant I ordered up 
some honey and biscuits, when the waiter brought 
the order he forgot to bring the honey, I said to 
him where is my honey, and he said, your honey 
don't work here any more. Next day I got a sliver 
in my finger, I asked a doctor what to do for it 
and he told me to quit scratching my head. I went 
down to the dock, an Irishman was watching an 
anchor that was laying on the ground, he watched 
it for four hours, I said to him why is it that you 
are standing here so long, he said he was waiting 
to see who the devil used that pick. That day I 
found out how limberger cheese was made. It left 
Germany on a slow boat. Talking about limberger 
cheese puts me in mind of a friend of mine who 
was sick, in fact so sick the doctor told him that he 
would die unless his wife got some limberger 
cheese for him. His wife went out and bought 
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one hundred pounds of Hmberger cheese, she put 
a pound in each corner of the room, ten pounds 
under the sofa, the rest she put in the cellar, when 
the doctor called next day just as she opened 
the door he said when did your husband die? I 
took a street car ride out into the country, it began 
to rain pitchforks and I ran into the front yard of 
an Irishman's house, he said come into the house 
and wait until the storm passes, he had one of his 
friends there, his friend wanted to go home, the 
Irishman said oh, stay here and we will tell stories 
and smoke, what is the matter with you, do you 
want to be after getting soaked to the skin? Stay 
here I tell ye, but before we begin spinning yarns 
wait until I get me pipe. While the Irishman was 
getting his pipe I went out into the kitchen to get 
a drink of water, when I came back the Irishman's 
friend was gone, he came back in about ten min- 
utes soaking wet, the Irishman said where was 
you, he said I thought I would go home and get 
my pipe too, just then the clock struck thirteen, 
the storm stopped and I started on again. I went up 
to a house to bum something to eat, the woman 
told me to come in and sit down to the table, and 
while I was waiting for her to bring in some grub 
another tramp came up. The lady said what do you 
want? he said, don't you remember me, I am the 
fellow you gave a vest to three years ago, last week 
I found a five dollar bill in the lining, Oh, you hon- 
est man said the woman, you came to bring me the 
five dollars back, didn't you ? No, said the tramp, 
I came to see if you had another vest, she said you 
horrid thing, if you don't get out of here, I will 
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fill you full of hot lead, he said go ahead I'm 
hungry, anything will be appreciated. Just then a 
bulldog came around the corner of the house, it 
had a face on it like a stenographer out of work, 
the tramp got out in a hurry. In the flat next to 
Nancy's they had a new baby, they invited one of 
Uheir Irish friend's to come in, the proud father 
•held the baby up high in the air and said, who does 
it look like, its father or its mother? the Irishman 
said, nobody on this earth. Talking about babies, 
a friend of mine was the proud father of triplets, 
when he left home in the morning he had three 
children, when he got home at night he had six, 
while he was away they all eat green apples and 
doubled up on him. One of Nancy's friends lived 
on Milk street, another one lived on Rice street, 
those two girls certainly had a pudding. One of 
the girls claimed that she was a daughter of the 
revolution, her father run a merry-go-around. 
That night we called on one of Nancy's friends, a 
woman by the name of Smith, Nancy said to Mrs. 
Smith why don't you come to our reading circle 
any more ? she said, she was too busy reading the 
riot act to her husband. Just then Mrs. Smith's 
daughter came into the room, she had a face on 
her like a swill wagon with one wheel off. As they 
had nothing in the house to eat we went into a res- 
taurant, Mrs. Smith dropped her false teeth on the 
floor she reached down and being near sighted 
picked up a horseshoe and placed it in her mouth 
instead of the teeth. She didn't notice her mistake 
until she went to bite a biscuit. The next day I 
xhet a fellow that had one of the queerest kind of a 
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trade that I ever heard of, he was bitting wings 
off flies and selling the flies for currants. He intro- 
duced me to a friend of his who was selling se^ying 
machines, I said how is business, oh, so-so (sew- 
sew), I told him that I didn't think there was a 
stitch in it. The next day was my birthday, Nlncy 
made me a present of a combination cigarette and 
music box, every time you took out a cigarette 
the band played Nearer my God to Thee. I visited 
the hospital next day, one fellow had a bullet in his 
head, said he didn't care so much only for one rea- 
son, he didn't want anybody to think his head was 
a lodging house for bullets. On the next cot was 
a big fat man he said he left home because he 
heard his wife say the only way she could keep 
him from suffering from the heat in the summer 
time, was to shoot him in the winter. One fellow 
was holding his mother-in-law's hand to see if he 
couldn't get a dollar out of it, she died without 
leaving him a cent, because she didn't have sense 
(cents) to lay away a dollar. That man must have 
had lots of trouble, he said his wife ate three pills 
she went to sleep, she slept for three weeks they 
couldn't wake her, so they waked her last night. 
On leaving the hospital the man turned his trous- 
ers way up, he said he had no flags at home so he 
kept his trousers half mast. Next day I went 
through the grave yard, and on one of the graves 
was an epithet which read this way : 

It was a cough that took me off, 

It was a coffin that they took me off in. 
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Here lies the body of Mary Louder 
She burst while drinking Seltzer Powder. 

Here I am, Poor Jimmie O'Moore, 

I had twelve wives, but couldn't get one more. 

Here I am, my name is Mike Burke, 
I lost my life while dodging work. 

Mamma loved Papa, and papa loved women, 
Until mamma saw papa with two girls in swim- 
ming. 
/Then his licensed was revoked.) 

I always had a healthy face 
Until I took a striker's place. 

I always led a sober life, 

Until I married Flannigan's wife. 

This paper bag holds the remains of John Day, 
It was all there was left when the smoke cleared 
away. 

Off the dock dived brother Jim 

Then the darned fool found he couldn't swim. 

Here I sleep, my name is Tommie Fox, 
I kissed a girl with the black small-pox. 

, Here lies the mother of twenty-eight , 

Might have been more, but now it is too late. 

Yes, I'm down here, my name is Joe Pond, 
I was lost at sea and never was found. 
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I was so interested in watching the graves that 
night came on. I tried all night to find my way- 
out of the grave yard, I met a bunch of people 
all dressed in white, they all carried tin pans one 
of the women in the bunch was trying to see if 
she could break her husband from getting drunk, 
they were carrying him on a stretcher, he was ossi- 
^ fied drunk, they took him over to a new made 
grave that was to have a roomer the next day. 
They lowered him down in it then they stayed 
around until about sunrise. At sunrise they all 
started to beat the tin pans. After about ten min- 
utes of beating the tin pans they finally heard a 
noise down in the grave, they heard him stumbling 
around down there and cussing. They all got be- 
hind grave stones, finally two hands came up on 
the ground and the drunken fellow pulled himself 
out of the grave and sat on the edge of it. He 
scratched his head, yawned and said, Holy Moses, 
reserection morning, and Fm the first son-of-a g^n 
out of the grave. They all invited me up to the 
house. That night he went down town and got 
drunk, the woman put a, sheet on her head and 
went down to the grave yard, which he had 
to pass on his way home, when he came along 
she run at him and waved the sheet, he 
stopped and said who are you? she said, I am 
the devil, he said the devil? why you are a 
relative of mine, he held out his hand and said 
put it there, I married your sister. As one last 
desperate effort to make him stop drinking, 
she told me to stay around there for three or 
four days and if he got drunk during that time. 
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she was going to fix him good, in fact scare the life 
out of him. The very next day he started down 
town and proceeded at once to fill up on bug juice, 
the woman ordered up two coffins and placed 
them in the garret of her home then she hung red 
sheets all around the walls and nailed some on the 
ceiling. She hung three skeletons between the 
coffins, she placed me in one of the coffins and told 
me to keep still when he came in. Well as he was 
so intoxicated that he couldn't navigate his way 
home, they brought him in a carriage. The woman 
had him placed in the other coffin then they all 
went up and peaked through holes to see the fun. 
In about four hours he woke up. He sat up right in 
his coffin and began to swear. Catching sight of 
the skeletons he knocked them on the floor, then 
leaned over and peered at me, stuck one hand in 
the coffin and give me a shake. I had to wake up 
out of my feigned sleep. He said to me, what place 
is this? I said this is hell. He said how long 
have I been here? I said three days, he said how 
long have you been here? I said three weeks, he 
said well, you have been here longer than I have, 
and you know the route better than I do, take me 
along and we will both get a high one. I got dis- 
gusted with the job and went to the city again. On 
the way to the city I met a fellow that was walking* 
too. He met a swell looking lady, he tipped his' 
hat and said how do you do, but she never even 
spoke to him. I said that was a funny thing to 
do. He said she had one excuse, last week she 
swallowed a bottle of mucilege and s\tz has been 
stuck up ever sinre, I met a man witL «^ pug; nose 
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I laughed out loud, the fellow that was with me 
said you should never laugh at a man with a pug 
nose, because you never know what might turn up. 
That night I went to a Turkish bath and in the 
next bathroom to mine was an old Jew and his son 
Ikey and I heard Ikey say, look fadder, how dirty 
, you vas, and his father said, vy shouldn't I be, 
fl'm thirty years older than you vas. I got ac- 
quainted with the old Jew and he said his boy 
was awful smart. He said that at school the teacher 
promised the first boy to arrive at the school in 
the morning that she would kiss him. The old 
Jew said my son Ikey sat on the fence all night. 
The next day I saw the same Jew swimming in the 
lagoon in the park, the policeman came running 
up and said. Don't you see that sig^, five dollars 
fine for swimming here, the Jew said I will not 
pay it, put up both of his hands and sank. I went 
into a restaurant, I picked up the bill of fare it 
said. Little neck clams baked in shell. Some 
son-of-a-gun had scratched off the first letter of 
the last word. They had one queer dish that I 
ordered, but didn't like it. It was snake tongue 
and elephant liver. A boy came in and sold me 
some comic poetry. Here are some of the verses* 
John Smith lay in his first wife's bed 
With his second wife's pillow under his head. 
His third wife's comforter covering his side, 
' And his fourth wife lie snoring at his side. 
Fire, Fire, said Mrs. Maguire, 
Where, where, said Mrs. O'Hare, 
Down town said Mrs. Brown, 
The good Lord save us, said Mrs. Davis. 
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Kiss a girl in New York City 

Where they are all so nice and pretty. 

She will holler, now you stop. 
Kiss another in Milwaukee, where they are lanky, 
lean and gauky, 
She will holler for a cop. 
But Chicago is the place, where the girls are in 
the race, 
As kissers they are simply out of sight. 
Take a Chicago girl and kiss her, she will quickly 
holler Mr. 
.Will you be here tomorrow night. 

The devil sends his wicked wings 

To blow the pretty girl's dress knee high. 

But the Lord is just and he sends the dust 
To blind the bad man's eye. 

That night I went to a prize fight, it was to be 
between a white man and a colored man. They 
were to fight twenty rounds to a finish. I went up 
to the colored man and said do you think you can 
stay the limit, as I want to put a little money on 
you, he said bet all you can beg, steal or borrow, 
ril stay the limit. I'm going to fight him until my 
brother comes back, and he has been dead ten 
years. In the first round the white man knocked 
the colored man down fifteen times. I went over 
to the colored man and said, how do you feel? He 
said I think I see my brother coming back. I 
noticed a big crowd standing on the corner as I 
was leaving the fight. A man was standing in the 
middle of it swinging both arms and yelling at the 
top of his lungs that he knew everything that was 
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to be known in this world. He said will some 
body ask me a question, so I asked him if there 
were only three women in the world, what would 
they do. He said two of them would get together 
and talk about the other one. I said, now that as 
you are so gal darned smart, if there were only 
three men in the world what would they do. Why, 
he said you darn fool you, they would be skirmish- 
ing around for the three women. Then he started 
to sing a song and said don't you remember Sweet 
Alice Ben Boldt, Sweet Alice whose brown hair 
was blue. I said to him, Now I have got you. I 
will ask you a good question this time. How was 
her brown hair blue? He said, you big corn busk- 
er, she was out in the wind. Some body brought 
him out a glass of beer. One fellow said, if you 
don't drink this beer to-day, I will bring you ten 
to-morrow at this same place and time. He said. 
No, he guessed not he believed in the old adage 
that a beer in the hand, was worth two in the An- 
heauser Busch. That night I went to a colored 
revival meeting. An old wooly headed negro had 
a change of heart. He said to the preacher I want 
to join this church. The preacher said before join- 
ing the church brother you must believe. I will 
ask you a few questions and you must tell me if 
you believe them. The first question is Do you 
believe that when Daniel was let down into the 
lion's den and all them lions had pains in their 
stomachs from hunger that Daniel patted them on 
the head and then they laid down and went to 
sleep, and they never harmed a hair of Daniel's 
head ? The old darky scratched his head, and said. 
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Yes, I believe. The preacher said question num- 
ber two. And do you believe that when the sons 
of Israel were chased into the Chicago river and 
the fire came down on their heads, and that Sre 
was ten thousand times hotter than any fire ever 
was that it didn't even singe a hair of their heads, 
do you believe that? The old darky said, no, I 
don't believe that, because I lived in Chicago once 
myself. Why the smell of that river alone would 
kill any body. Well said the preacher you can't 
join the church. The old darky started to walk 
away, turned around and said. An another thing, 
I ain't so damn . sure about the lion story. One 
of the sister's was so full of religion that sugar 
wouldn't melt in her mouth. She throwed both 
of her hands up in the air and said. Oh, preacher,. 
I feel so good that I know that I am going right 
up in the air and fly away. The preacher handed 
her a fan and said. Sit down and cool yourself off 
sister, there is no use thinking about flying now, 
because if you ever started to fly toward heaven 
in the day time, you would get shot for a buzzard 
before you got a quarter of a mile away. I went 
over to the morgue. While I was viewing the 
stiffs an old Irishman came in. He had been sent 
there by one of the neighbors to see if he couldn't 
find her husband who had been gone three days. 
The morgue keeper took him over to one of the 
stiffs and pulled the sheet off his head. He said 
is that him? The Irishman put on his glasses, 
looked at him and said. Hie, hie, hie, hock, hock, 
no that is not him. They went to the next one 
and the morgue keeper said, is this him ? He said^ 
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liic, hic, hic, hock, hock, No that is not him. The 
morgue keeper took him over to the third one, he 
said no, hic, hic, hic, hock, hock, that is not him 
either, I guess he is not here. That is a pretty 
bad cold you've got Mr. Flannigan said the morgue 
keeper. Yes, said the Irishman, but hic, hic, hic, 
hock, hock, any one of those stiffs laying there 
would be hic, hic, hic, hock, hock, damn glad to 
have it. That night I drank four beers, went up 
to the hotel tipsy, threw a candle in the bed and 
blew myself out. The hotel keeper was awful 
5tingy. He put green specks on his horse and 
then fed the horse shavings for grass. I heard an 
argument between him and his wife. She said 
why when I married you you were foolish, he said, 
yes, but I soon came to my senses. Why, she said 
you said that life would be one long dream if I 
would only marry you, and if I didn't marry you, 
you would sling yourself under a railroad train. He 
said, good Lord, the luck some of us do miss. One 
of his children was going to a teething school I 
asked him what that was. He said it was a school 
where children were taught to shed their teeth. I 
met a boy selling newspapers. He was hollering, 
extra paper, Noah's Ark found at last. I didn't 
buy any, because I knew it was a lie for they have 
been using Noah's Ark in Chicago as a Union 
Depot for the past thirty years. The landlord 
had a pet elephant that use to walk around inside 
the house. One day it stepped on a lot of moths 
and then we had scrambled moth eggs for break- 
fast. The next day I won three races. One with 
the sheriff and two with the police. They claimed 
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I had stolen some bananas. They finally got me 
and they locked me up in jail. That night I had 
one of the lightest things in the world to eat. It 
was a hole in a doughnut. When I was brought 
up for trial the next morning I had to take my 
turn as there was a bunch of others ahead of me. 
The first case to come up was a man that had 
stolen eleven bottles of beer, the judge discharged 
the man at the same time telling the officer that 
it took twelve bottles to make a case. Another 
man had stolen a coat and a pair of pants. The 
judge discharged him saying that it takes a vest 
to make a suit. The judge was real bright for he 
used sapolia every morning. The next case was 
one where three chinamen and an Irishman had 
been fighting. The judge said to the first china- 
man, what is your name and the chinaman said 
Ah Lee, Well the judge said, Ah Lee, I fine you 
ten dollars, the judge said to the second chinaman^ 
what is your name, and the chinaman said Ah 
Sing. The judge said I fine you ten dollars also. 
The third chinaman to come up had his leg broken. 
The Irishman had hit him with an iron just above 
the opium joint and he fell down on the stove and 
hit the pipe. The judge said, what is your name, 
and the chinaman said Ah Long. Well, the judge 
said Ah, Long, I fine you ten dollaft, and the next 
one to come up was the Irishman. The judge 
said what is your name and the Irishman said Ah 
Hell, give me ten days. I laughed awful loud the 
judge said, young man, don't you know that you 
are in a police station? I told him that I thought 
it was an Irish club house. After saying that they 
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left me off free. Right in the middle of the street 
I saw an island. An island is a keg of beer or beer 
keg rather, surrounded by Dutchmen, or a pimple 
on the ocean. On the next corner I saw the same 
fellow that could answer any question in the world. 
One fellow asked him why marriage was like arith- 
metic. He said, a man takes a wife that addition. 
iThey have twins that's multiplication, Two twins 
die that is subtraction and the man and woman 
get a divorce and that is division. Another fellow 
asked him what the scarcest thing in the world 
was, he said, old maids children. Another fellow 
asked him why washer women were foolish, he 
said, because they put out their tubs to catch soft 
water when it was raining hard. Another fellow 
wanted to know why the chicken crossed the road, 
he said, there is two answers to that question, In 
the first place there was nigger on the same side 
of the street and the chicken was superstitious, in 
the second place, she had a date with the rooster 
to borrow his comb to comb her hair. One fellow 
asked him why Adam bit the apple, he said because 
prunes weren't ripe. A woman said why am I 
like an umbrella, he said, you are not like one, you 
can shut up an umbrella. A college boy asked him 
why it was that the nose on the statue of Liberty 
in New York Harbor was only eleven inches long. 
He said, if it had been one more inch it would 
have been a foot. Another fellow asked him 
where ventriliquism was first discovered. He said 
from an invoice envelope. A girl asked him what a 
kiss was, he said it was an exchange of microbes. 
A preacher asked him who was the first woman. 
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he said Eve was, the preacher said how do you 
make that out as he squirted a mouthful of tobacco 
juice into the eyes of the yellow dog, well he said, 
she was the first made (maid). Another fellow 
said what kind of a dog would you g^ve a watch- 
man, he said a watchdog. A milkman? A water 
spaniel. A schoolteacher? A pointer. A police- 
man? A bull dog. A gambler? A retriever. 
(Come back here Willie.) A chicken raiser? A 
fox terrier. A Spaniard? A yellow cur. A bal- 
lonist? A sky terrier. A hackman? A coach dog*. 
A tough? A Spitz (Hully Gee). 

I asked him a question. It is took nin^ men 
nine minutes to go nine miles in nine different 
directions, what time was it? He told me it was 
time for me to be in Anna, 111., insane asylum. I 
saw an advertisement in the paper where they 
wanted a diamond cutter in the ball park, to cut 
the grass around the diamond. One of the room- 
ers said to me in the hotel the next morning did 
you hear that awful noise at three A. M. I said 
yes, what was it? He said that they were deliver- 
ing a load of beer. I said where is it? He said I 
was the load. I got acquainted with one of the 
chamber maids and asked her how old she was and 
she said, sixteen summers. I told her she must 
have been blinded with the snow seventeen win- 
ters. On the corner I saw two men kiss each 
other. One of them turned around and said to me. 
By golly, one of us ought to eat Sen-Sen. That 
night I went to a wooded wedding with Nancy, 
two Poles got married. One girl tried to sing a 
song entitled Why did they build the ocean so 
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neaf the shore. She had a voice like a rasp. She 
said her brother was in the Easter egg business in 
a Western town in the Northern part of South 
Dakota. She said her sister was a cook in a large 
hotel, but she would rather knead bread than 
any thing else. She said it kept her hands so clean. 
The landlord of the hotel was awful stingy. He 
had a wart on the back of his neck and he used 
it for a collar button. His wife said he got arrested 
about two years ago the judge only fined him one 
dollar, which he refused to pay. ' The judge said 
then go to jail and stay there until you make up 
your mind to pay the one dollar. Well he stayed 
there until the middle of winter, finally he got the 
black small-pox and broke out. Next day a fellow 
stopped at the hotel, he was looking for freaks, for 
a museum. We got to talking about old people. I 
told him my grandfather died at the age of ninety. 
The hotel keeper said that is nothing, we have a 
man here in this hotel that is 137 years old. The 
fellow said where is he? The proprietor said, he 
is out in the garden hoeing potatoes. The col- 
lector of freaks and I went out into the garden and 
sure enough there was an old man. I went tip to 
him and said. How old are you my man? He 
said, 137 years old. The freak collector said my 
man, you are just the one I want in my business. 
I will give you $200.00 a week if you will sit three 
hours a day before the public. He said he would 
sit only for one thing and that was he would have 
to ask his father. Your father, said the freak col- 
lector, holy smoke, where is he? He said he was 
in the house putting grandfather to bed. How 



68 PUMPKIN HUSKS. 

long have you had the bed, I asked. He said his 
grandfather was made a present of it by his father. 
I said I will give you live dollars if you will let me 
sleep one night in that bed. Why, to sleep in a 
bed that old would be an honor indeed. He 
grabbed the five, took me in the house and I 
crawled into it. It was the liveliest old bed for its 
age I ever saw. One of the fellows in Portland, 
Oregon, had written a new song, dedicated for the 
benefit of the milkman of that great city entitled 
Shall We Gather At The River. I met a dentist 
he certainly did have a good pull in Portland, but 
he was looking down in the mouth. 

I went up to his office one day, an Irishman 
came in and said I want you to pull out this hor- 
rible tooth I have, but I don't want it to hurt. The 
dentist called me aside and said. You crawl under- 
neath his chair and stick this darning needle into 
him when I start to pull. The dentist started to 
pull, I stuck the pin into him and the tooth came 
out. The dentist said: Did it hurt you any? and 
the Irishman said no, but he didn't think the roots 
were down so far. Just then a big Dutch woman 
came in and set down in the chair. The dentist 
said don't open your mouth so wide, as I expect 
to remain on the outside. After he got her tooth 
out a doctor came in, he wanted some one to help 
him and I took the job on three days trial. The 
first day I went along with him we went into a 
house where a woman was sick. The doctor felt 
of her pulse, told her she had eaten too many 
clams. When I got back to the office I asked him 
how he knew she had been eating clams. He said 
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he saw a lot of clam shells underneath the bed. 
The next day the telephone bell rang. The doctor 
was out so I went alone. A woman was awful 
sick. I felt her pulse, charged her ten dollars and 
told her she had eaten a mule. I saw a harness 
underneath the bed. Her husband came in and 
landed on me with both feet. I could have sworn 
he wore a number ten shoe. It was certainly an 
awful jolt he gave me. As I hit the street I met 
a fellow that used to be at the hotel. I asked him 
how business was, he said he couldn't kick. I 
told him that would help some. On the way home 
I saw a boy sitting on a stove. I asked him what 
he was sitting there for and he said he had lost 
the lid of the stove and he was sitting there until 
his mother went out and bought a new one. I 
tried to catch a car, three passed me and wouldn't 
stop, finally a billy goat got out on the track, 
coughed up a red flannel shirt and the next one 
stopped. 

When I got back to the doctor's office I found 
a note on the slate, saying that he had gone to 
court, he was having a suit on for damages against 
a neighbor of his. I went down to the court room. 
There was a Dutch judge on the bench. He told 
the doctor to get up and state his case. The doc- 
tor said as I was passing through my neighbor's 
yard one dark night about three years ago, I fell 
in a new made well and broke my leg. The Dutch 
judge told him that there was no chance for dam- 
ages as the doctor was supposed to attend to the 
sick and leave the well alone. We both went back 
to the office. A lady came in to get vaccinated. 
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She said I don't want it to show, because I am a , 
ballet dancer. The doctor said I am not a mind 
reader, young lady, so he gave it to her in a spoon. 
That night the hotel for museum freaks caught 
fire. The blue man was so green he turned white 
with rage. The India Rubber man jumped from 
the 1,284 floor, he bounced for three weeks, finally 
they had to shoot him in the leg to keep him from 
starving to death. I went out on the corner and 
while I was standing there two cross-eyed riders, 
going in opposite directions, tried to turn the cor- 
ner at the same time. They run into each other 
and after they had crawled out from the tangled 
wires, one of them said to the other, why don't 
you look where you are going? the other one said 
if you had gone where you were looking this thing 
wouldn't have happened. That night I went fish- 
ing, caught two fish, when I got home I had three, 
two mackeral, one smelt. Nancy and I were so 
much in love we done a few foolish things. We 
bought a candy heart that said love on it, she 
licked the heart then I licked it, finally we eat the 
candy. Then we went into an ice cream parlor, 
I bought one ice cream then we both used the 
same spoon. Since I came to Portland, Oregon, I 
learned how to smoke cigaretts. Nancy wanted 
me to save the cupons, so we would get a piano. I 
tried hard to get it, by keeping a cigarette in my 
face all the time, finally I got disgusted and gave 
it up when I looked at the prize list and found out 
that after using one thousand four hundred ninety- 
eight packages of cigaretts that I was entitled to 
a blue lead pencil. That night about 2 A. M. I 
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heard an awful loud noise in the hall. The bell boy- 
was showing a drunken man to his room. The 
bell boy said what time do you want to be called, 
the man said never mind calling me. I am a law- 
yer from Philadelphia and I don't want to be woke 
up. That night old man Sourgall came in drunk, 
his wife said, Hiram, what time is it? he said, just 
12 o'clock, my dear. Just then the cuckoo clock 
cukooed four times, and he had to cukoo eight 
more times to make the bluff good. Next day I 
met a foolish fellow, he said to me. Which would 
you rather do, walk up Plump street eating 
plumbs, walking up Cherry street eating cherries 
or Vine street eating grapes ? I told him none of 
them, I would rather walk down Blue Island Ave- 
nue chewing D. W. Norris' Blue Ribbon Chewing 
Gum. That night Nancy and I went over into an 
apple orchard. She said to me. Si, how the trees 
sigh and moan ! I put my arm around her freckled 
jieck and said. If you were as full of green apples 
as those trees are you would sigh and moan some 
too. On the way home we saw an awful cranky 
man. It was an organ grinder. Then we met a 
liquor dealer, he was a schoolmaster. Then we 
went in and had some cold lunch. It was ice 
cream. I went in and bought chained fruit, sau- 
sages. An extra paper came out said that all the 
American ladies had gone to Hong Kong. All the 
American men in China had to Pekin. I begun 
to sing the old song about Uneasy is the head that 
wears the crown, a fellow tapped me on the shoul- 
der and told me that that song was wrong. I 
asked him how that was and he said that he had 
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just bought his wife a new hat that cost $150.00 
and it didn't seem to worry her a bit. A fello'W 
asked me how long I wore a shirt. I told him I 
had three changes put on, take off and go without. 
He said he wore his 36 inches. Next day the hotel 
keeper sent me on an errand to his Irish brother 
to tell him that his cousin Clancy had a new baby. 
The Irishman said I bet $5.00 they haven't got 
any. I took the bet. It seemed as if the hotel 
keeper was playing a joke on the Irishman. In 
fact they didn't have any baby, but they dressed a 
monkey up in baby's clothes. When they brought 
in the baby the Irishman handed me $5.00 and said. 
By golly, you win the money. He also handed 
Clancy 25 cents. What that is that for, said Clan- 
cy. That's for to take the baby out and get it a 
: shave. That night I went out boat riding with a 
couple of Jews. A big storm arose and the boat 
over turned. Moses could swim, Ikey couldn't. 
Moses said good-by Ikey, I must leave you, and 
take care of myself. Moses and I swam to the 
shore. While sitting on the sand Moses began to 
cry. While he was crying we heard a splash and 
Ikey came running out of the water. The two 
Jews hugged each other. Moses said, you said 
you couldn't swim Ikey? how did you manage to 
get here? Ikey said when you two swam away 
I got awful lonesome, begun to talk to myself mit 
my hands, finally I paddled to shore. The next 
day I went up to the doctor's office and lady came 
in with a big corn on her foot. She asked the doc- 
tor what to do for it. The doctor told her if she 
was going to try a home remedy to hold it over 
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the fire and let it pop. She said she wouldn't try 
the home remedy so she took off her shoe and the 
doctor said. That is an awfully dirty foot you have, 
she said I bet you $10.00 that there is dirtier foot 
than that right in your own house. The doctor took 
the bet leaned back in his chair and said now go 
ahead and prove it. So she took her other shoe 
off. That night in the hotel I asked the proprietor 
to let me take an alarm clock as I wanted to get 
lip at 5 A. M. He gave me one. When I woke 
up it was noon, the darn thing hadn't gone off yet. 
I took it down to the proprietor and told him it 
was no good. He opened it up and pulled out a 
dead cockroach, he said, no wonder it didn't go 
off. The engineer is dead. I asked him how it got 
there he said between the ticks. The next night I 
woke up about 3 A. M. a young colored fellow was 
singing a serenade below. He was singing, Good- 
morning Modow, Good-morning Modow, 

Won't you come to the window and listen, 
For I come to serenade you. 
It seemed as if he had got under the wrong 
window. An old colored woman stuck her head 
out of the window and said. 

Young man down below dar. 

Singing Good-morning Modow. 

Your Good-morning Modow, 
Lives four doors below dar. 
I went to sleep after that but was awakened 
again. A young fellow and his girl were making 
love under one of the windows. They had a lan- 
tern with them. He said to his girl Light of my 
life, look into my eyes. Just then her father stuck 
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his head out of the window and hollered Kate! 
come in and put the light out. I went down to 
the clock next day. A green Irishman got off the 
boat and stepped on a fellow's foot. The fellow 
said you darn green hod carrier, you do that again 
and I'll punch you in llie nose. The Irishman said 
if you was to speak that way to me to-morrow, I'd 
arrest you. 

I dreamt I died and went to heaven, dreamt that 
St. Teter gave me a punch in the jaw, said get out 
of here, you are in the wrong place. Just then a 
Jew came along, tlirowed his hat over the fence 
and went in after it. I tried the same thing but 
it was no go. St. Peter throwed it back ,said. I 
will give you one chance if you want to get in here 
go down to the foot of the ladder, take a piece of 
chalk, and every time you think* of a mean thing* 
or a lie that you have told on earth, make a chalk 
mark on the huUler. I got to thinking, finally 
decided that one piece wouldn't do so I bought a 
bushel. I started marking all the way up the 
ladder, I got right near the top, was just going" 
to go in when I thought of one more lie I told. 
St Peter gave me a kick in the face and I had to 
go down for more chalk. Next day I met a girl 
from Kansas, tried to kiss her, she said girls out 
in Kansas don't kiss any body, because they have 
passed a law out there forbidding kissing. They 
claim it's contagious. She said she had one fel- 
low pinched who kissed a girl friend of hers. They 
put him in jail. Microbe was his name. She said 
her father had a hot time on this earth he used 
to tend to a furnace, and where he is gone he don't 
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cut flO ice now. The next day I went to church, 
the preacher said we have to get enough money 
together to lay in the winter's coal. They all do- 
nated excepting an Irishman. The preacher said 
to one of the brothers, didn't Flannigan donate 
anything? and the brother said no. The preacher 
said leave it go until next Sunday, probably poor 
Flannigan hasn't got any money with him. When 
next Sunday came the preacher told everybody 
they must have money for coal. Everybody do- 
nated excepting Flannigan, so the preacher called 
him over to one side and said, how is it Mr. Flan- 
nigan, that you don't put in a cent for the coal. 
Flannigan winked his eye and said, sure I'm on, 
I know the church is heated by steam. Flanni- 
gan got a job on board a boat, the captain gave 
Flannigan a $1,000 bill and said to go out and 
buy $1,000 worth of vegetables and hurry about 
it as we sail at 10:30 to night. Flannigan went 
out to the Fair, forgot all about the vegetables. 
On his way home that night he come across the 
market, and all of a sudden it dawned upon him 
that he had got a job on the boat. He went over 
to one of the stores, and said what have you got 
in those sacks, the fellow said dried peas, Flan- 
nigan said give me $1,000 worth of them, deliver 
them at the dock right away. When they got 
down to the dock it was pitch dark, the driver of 
the wagon took the bags back, after throwing the 
peas all over the dock. The captain was trotting 
the quarter deck, swearing like a pirate. Flanni- 
gan sat down on the peas, lit his pipe. The cap- 
tain saw the light, leaned over the rail and hoi* 
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lered, is that you Flannigan ? Flannigan said f es. 
The captain said, have you got those vegeta /las? 
the Irishman said, I have, the captain said, pass 
them up one at a time. The next afternoon I saw 
a boy trying to ring a door bell He was so short 
that he couldn't reach the door bell The minis- 
ter said my little man, can I help you? The boy 
said, yes, go ahead and ring it for me. The minis- 
ter yanked the bell two or three times, then the 
boy run down the steps and hollered at the minis- 
ter, now run like hell. 

I met another fellow, a friend of his came up and 
said, how is your brother now? he said, oh, he is 
married. How long has he been married? Oh, he 
has been married three years, got four boys and one 
girl — and the asthma. The doctor said he must 
have left the window open. That night I saw two 
fellows playing a game of poker. They both bet 
all the money they had, finally one fellow pulled 
out a great big long pocket book, slammed it on 
the table, and said I'll bet you all of that. The 
other fellow rolled up his pants leg, pulled oflF 
a cowhide boot, slammed it on the table and said 
I can bet as much leather as you do. An Irish- ^ 
man next door to where I live had been left $i,- 
000,000 five years before. I got acquainted with 
him, he had spent all of the million except ten 
cents. He went out and bought a clay pipe- for a 
jiickel, three cents for tobacco, with the other two 
cents he bought a paper. As he was sitting on an 
ash barrel in front of the place he once called 
home, the postman came along, slapped him on the 
back and said, Here is a letter from your uncle. 
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He has just died and left you $1,000,000, you are 
the luckiest man I ever saw. Holy Mother, said 
the Irishman, as he stretched his arms, do I have 
to go through that again? At a church where 
Nancy and I use to go they had a young woman 
for a preacher, but they fired her out because she 
chewed too much gum and they hired a young 
man for a preacher. The first Sunday he was 
there he got up and said. What was the first thing 
the lady preacher here before me use to do? All 
the girls giggled. Finally one of them more bold 
than the rest said, She used to kiss us. Now this 
young man had to work and support a poor old 
widowed mother and didn't want to lose his job, 
because she might starve to death. He decided 
not to kiss them, anyway he lost his job, he took 
a chance. About thirty miles from Portland, Ore- 
gon, we had very changeable weather. From 200 
in the shade it would drop down to 150 below zero, 
all in five seconds. I went out hunting, saw a 
bunch of ducks they all lit on a pond of water, 
just as I got near them the weather changed. 
iWent down to 100 below zero. Just as the weath- 
er changed the ducks saw me, started to rise up 
out of the water, but the water froze on their 
feet, and they all flew away with the pond. If 
you don't believe it go out there and look, the hole 
is there yet. I got mad and threw my gun away 
walked a mile, came across a lion, his mouth wide 
open, As I had no gun I knew it would be all 
off with me if I didn't act brave, so I stuck my arm 
down his throat, got a hold of the end of his tail, 
turned him inside out and he ran the other way* 
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I felt kind of nervous and went back and got my 
gun. I had lost all of my cartridges and I started 
back home. I met a tiger. He was coming at me 
very fast, the day was awful warm, big beads of 
sweat came out on my forehead and began to fall 
on the ground. Just then the weather changed, 
froze the sweat and made ice balls out of them. 
An idea entered my brain. I ran some of the 
ice balls down the gun, took careful aim and pulled 
the trigger, just then the weather changed to a 
looo degrees in the shade. A stream of water 
went out of the gun, hit the tiger, the tiger died 
from water on the brain. I went up on top of a 
mountain and a hermit called me in his house. 
Said he was awful lonesome said he wanted some- 
body to talk to. While I was visiting him a fish 
peddler rapped at the door. The hermit went to 
the door the fish peddler said, do you want any 
fish to day? the hermit slammed the door and 
said, no, I don't want any fish to day. About two 
minutes came another rap at the door, it was the 
same fish peddler, he said, do you want any fish 
to-morrow? the hermit said, no, I don't want 
any fish to-morrow, I tell you I don't want any 
fish to-morrow, then he leaned closer to the fish 
peddler's ear and said, I'll tell you for the third 
time that I don't want any fish to-morrow. The 
fish peddler went away, was half way down the 
mountain and the hermit ran to the door and 
hollered, come back here. The fish peddler came 
stumbling up the mountain side with his heavy 
basket of fish and was nearly out of breath when 
he reached the cabin door. The hermit got close 



PUMPKIN HUSKS. 79 

to him, hollered in his ear, I forgot to tell you 
that I don't want any fish the day after to-morrow 
either. When I got back to Portland, there was 
a preacher on one of the street corners, he was 
taking about the women. He said it was an all 
wise Providence that made woman after every else 
thing was finished. If he had made her first she 
would have wanted to boss the whole job. Woman 
has been the cause of trouble ever since the world 
started. Wasn't Adam satisfied with life, wasn't 
he having a peach of a time in the Garden of Eden 
soldiering around all day doing nothing, and wear- 
ing nothing but a smile? when Eve came along, 
then the trouble started. What was the first thing 
she done? She stole over into a man's apple 
orchard, yanked down a lot of green persimmons, 
she gave one to Adam, he bit into it, and he 
couldn't whistle for a month. I went through a 
grave yard the next day, there was an inscription 
on a tombstone that said. 

Ashes to ashes, dust to dust, 

Christ wouldn't have me, so Satan must. 

Out on the street I saw a peculiar thing, a horse 
was eating a bunch of hay and he didn't have a 
bit in his mouth. The crowd knocked the preacher 
oflf the barrel he was standing on, it put me in mind 
of Jonah. No matter how many times the crowd 
knocked him oflF the barrel, he would climb on it 
and begin to preach again. I say again it put me 
in mind of Jonah, because the whale couldn't keep 
liim down. The preacher said Adam was the fast- 
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est runner in the world, because he was first in 
the race. He said Adam bit the apple that Eve 
gave him because he had no knife. There is one 
fthing certain now about Adam. He always had 
plenty of sugar because he raised Cain. Adam al- 
ways carried a walking stick after Eve presented 
him with Cain. The preacher then changed the 
subject to Noah and the Ark. He said that Noah 
had a pig in the ark, because he had Ham there; 
also that Noah was one of the first to improve on 
electricity. When he threw the dove out it made 
the ark light. Now that dove after staying in the 
ark forty days and forty nights was glad to get 
out to get a mouthful of fresh air. It didn't return 
for quite a while, because it had sufficient ground 
for remaining. 

Nancy's brother had a girl and her name was 
Plaster, she was an awful poor girl, but as there 
were other girls as Por-ous Plaster, it didn't faze 
them a bit. He took her out riding the other day, 
the horse ran away, broke her arm in three places. 
I got some sticking plaster and put it on her arm 
and carried her home. The next morning she 
wouldn't speak to me, she was too stuck up, but 
Nancy's brother still goes to court plaster. I went 
over to a hotel, just as I got in the office one of the 
roomers came running down, he had found a lady's 
nightgown in his room, he took it to the clerk, 
said look here mister, this is a hollow mockery, a 
delusion and a snare, if you can't fill it up I don't 
want the darn thing in the room. The next day 
old man Sourgall sent Nancy's little sister to the 
butcher shop to see if he had frogs legs. She came 
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back and told her father that she couldn't see his 
legs as he had his pants on. That day I saw some 
of the meanest people on earth, they were a bunch 
of pen makers. You see they make you steel pens- 
and claim they do write. The next day it rained. 
I saw a fellow standing in the rain without an um- 
brella, I said to him, ain't you afraid you will get 
we;t ? he said, not at all, I eat salt mackerel every 
day and that keeps me dry. Nancy's little sister 
put me in mind of a flannel. She shrank from 
washing. Down the street a fellow fell into a bar- 
rel of whiskey and got drowned. The coroner's 
jury said he died in good spirits. That night 
Nancy's cousin didn't come home. I said where 
were you? He said, I was gambling. I said, did 
your wife know you were out? he said, yes, but 
she didn't know how much. On the corner I met 
a drunken milkman. The night was awful dark, 
he had a big long telescope in his hand and was 
looking at the stars. He asked me to help him 
find some pumps in the milky way. Nancy bought 
a great big phonograph. I asked her how much 
she paid for it and she said $100.00. I said that is 
squandering too much money. She said, well 
never mind, money talks you know. That night it 
rained awful hard. The ground was covered with 
water, but the rain all went up again, in dew time. 
Next day one of Nancy's cousins came to the house 
to visit. He was a sailor direct from the ocean. 
He stayed one week then he went back again and 
I was darned glad of it, because I had to stand 
in the front yard and throw water against his win- 
dow all night so he could sleep. I jumped onto a 
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street cvj: and an Irishman was standing there with 
a heavy bundle on his shoulder. He refused to set 
it down, saying, the horses have enough to do to 
drag me, Til carry the bundle. The next day the 
Irishman caught a bumble bee in his hand. He 
thought it was a humming bird, but he found out 
different. When the bee stung him he said, och, 
how hot his feet are. I read about a terrible acci- 
dent that happened on a railroad. The engineer 
saw a baby on the track, he knew he couldn't stop 
the train in time so he tied a rope on the boiler 
threw one end around a telegraph pole, pulled the 
train off into the ditch, saved the baby's life and 
killed 150 Swedes. Another item in the paper 
was about a young lady that had her foot caught 
in a frog on a railroad track. She was walking 
down the railroad track, and when her foot got 
caught in the frog she saw she was in a very dan- 
gerous position. There was the train coming at 
the rate of 2,000,000 miles a second. The lady 
tugged at her shoe, but she couldn't get her foot 
out. All of a sudden she got very cute, now it takes 
nerve to get cute at a moment like that. Well she 
did so just the same. She took down her hair, 
pulled off her wig and laid it down on the track 
about two feet in front of her. Just then the train 
came along and switched off. I met the girl my- 
self the next day. I said how old are you miss? 
She said, I am sweet 16. I told her I didn't meant 
the number of her door, the size of her shoes, or 
the tag on her dog, just plain how old are you 
She said I have seen sixteen summers. I said ye&, 
and about twenty Falls. She said every year my 
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uncle gives me as many dollars as I am years old. 
One of the conductors on the Portland street 
cars got fired because he was making more money 
than the company. He had a mortgage on his 
house and he got awful desperate. He killed a 
man for 30 cents. He was arrested and sentenced 
to die in the electric chair. They put him in the 
electric chair, turned on all the electricity but he 
didn't feel it. They gave up trying to kill him as 
a bad job, because he was a non-conductor.There 
was a house right next to the hotel, a Jew owned 
it. That night I heard him hay, "Lena, id's dwelve 
o'glock already; dell dot young man mit you to 
blease shud de frond door, from de oudside." 
While I was in Portland I found out how to make 
a pair of pants last. All you have to do is to make 
the coat and vest first. I went over to the butcher 
shop. It seems that if the Dutch butcher had let 
a man have a shoulder of mutton on trust, and 
finding out the next day that the man had left 
town, he said, "Of I had known that he vouldn't 
pay me, I would have charged him ten cents more 
a pound for that meat." I said to Nancy's brother 
one night, does your sister Nancy ever say any- 
thing about me? He said yes, she said if you had 
rockers on your shoes they would make such a 
nice cradle for our baby. I went up to my friend 
the doctor, as he was out I began to read some of / 
his testimonials. One said. Dear Doctor, your 
medicine ought to be in every home. My mother- 
in-law took a dose and died ten minutes later. 
Please send me another bottle for my wife. An- 
other testimonial said, I had a pain in my liver 
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and a pain in my lights. I used one of your elec- 
tric belts and now I've got electric lights. An- 
other one said, Dear Doctor, that last bottle of 
medicine you sent for tumors is great, I don't 
think nit. I used the bottle you sent me, now I 
have two more tumors. They have very peculiar 
ji laws in the State of Oregon. In a small town right 
/ near Portland they had one fisherman, one police- 
' man, one judge, one groceryman, one doctor and 
two shoemakers. The doctor killed the fisherman, 
the judge and policeman put. their heads together 
and said, "We can't possibly do without a doctor, 
so they killed one of the shoemakers. I met a 
friend and said. Where are you stopping at now? 
He said, I am stopping at the Hotel Dam. I said, 
where is the Dam Hotel? He said up here below. 
I met a man that was crying. I said, what are 
crying about. He said a horse ran away with my 
brother, threw him out of the carriage, and he has 
been laid up for six months. A fellow standing 
along side of me said. That's nothing. My brother 
had a terrible accident too. Only his was different. 
He ran away with the horse. He is laid up now 
for six years. In the next block I saw a woman 
that had an awful skinny baby. She was trying to 
make it fat, so she took it up stairs, dropped it out 
of the third story window, and I'll be darned if 
the baby didn't come down plump. I saw an ad- 
vertisement in the paper that said. "Wanted, a 
Brakeman on a canal boat, one that knows how to 
break up wood for the cook." Out at the Fair 
grounds they have a great wireless system. The 
messages go right through the air we breathe. 
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Now, a person having handed in a message at the 
telegraph office, he may swallow his own words on 
his way home. There were lot of sparrows flying 
around Portland. A fellow said to me, I think the 
sparrows are becoming a regular nuisance. Some 
years ago they imported a lot of English sparrows 
over here to eat the worms that were killing the 
trees, and now which do you think is the worst? 
the sparrows or the worms? I told him I didn't 
know, as I had never had the sparrows ' yet. He 
asked me if I had heard a story about an egg in 
the coffee. I said no, what is it? He said that 
settles it. One fine morning I met an Irishman 
walking along the street. I said, this is fine weather 
we are having. They say it makes everything 
jump up out of the ground. The Irishman said,. 
I hope not, I've got two wives buried. He said 
he had been troubled terribly with rheumatism 
lately. He said I have taken so many pills that my 
joints are all ball-bearing. I went into a fortune 
teller to have my fortune told. She told me I would 
be without money until I was 75, and by that time 
I would be used to it. She asked me if I had ever 
seen a cake walk, I said no, but Fve seen a cracker 
box. Right across the street was a great barber 
shop. People get shaved there while they wait. 
The barber shop was a nuisance to the building 
though. No body will insure the building, because 
there are shavings in the cellar. I asked a fellow 
what was the best way to get fat. He said the 
best way he knew was to go to the butchers and 
buy it. Nancy asked me how much do you suppose 
the fat butcher over there weighed, and I told her 
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meat. One of Nancy's friend's got a job in a match 
factory. I asked her how business was, she said 
light. I went into a court room. A man was testi- 
fying. He stuttered something awful. The judge 
told him to go home, at the same time telling him 
. that he didn't believe a stuttering man on his oath, 
I because he is liable to break his word. A street 
^car conductor got arrested the next day for going 
through a car. That night I saw a queer thing. I 
saw a cow-hide in a shoe store. That night I stuck 
my head in the dumb waiter in the hotel and hol- 
lered. Bridget, what o'clock is it and where is the 
pigeon pie. She hollered back. It's eight sir. I 
saw a boy put a bad half dollar on the side walk, 
thinking I would pick it up. But I walked right 
passed it and left it alone. Then a policeman ar- 
rested me for passing counterfeit money. I saw 
by the newspaper that they were going to put Jews 
on the police force in Portland. They were also 
goin<4 to give each one of them a gold headed cane 
so that they would sit up nights and watch it. I 
asked a doctor what was the best way to be 
healthy. He said in order to healthy, eat, drink 
and sleep in the open air. For instance. Where 
would you find a healthier lot of men than Chicago 
Policemen? I saw Nancy's next door neighbor's 
wife out in the yard with her hair hanging down 
her back. I said to her husband. Do you know 
she looks like Anna Held with her hair hanging- 
down her back? He said: Did you ever see her 
with her hair done up. I said : No. He said : She 
looks like Helld just the same. That night one of 
the boarders at the hotel got in late. He was fix« 
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ing the town clock he said. He said he was work- 
ing over time. In the paper that evening I saw 
where John D. Rockefeller was going to have 
his name stamped on eighty million tooth picks. 
He said he wants his name in every body's mouth. 
I heard an awful crash on the street. A street car 
ran into a butcher's wagon and knocked the tripe , 
out of it. The butcher gave the conductor an 
awful roast. I met an old sailor and he began 
to tell me a yarn. He said : Would you believe it, 
I was out on a desert for thirty-five days. Didn't 
have any provisions with me, and there wasn't a 
house within miles. I said: How did you live? 
He said: I lived on the sand-which-is-there. A 
fellow asked me what the difference was between a 
lady and an apple. I said I didn't know. He said: 
You would be a nice one to send after apples. I 
said Is that the right answer? He said; No, here it 
is. An apple you have to squeeze before you get 
cider, but the lady you have to get side her before 
you can squeeze. 

As Old Man Sourgall had a bun on we both went 
walking down Main street. He was full of black- 
berry wine. Everything went all right until his eye 
hit a barber pole in front of Miller's Tonsorial Em- 
porium. He was half dazed for a second, then he 
turned to me and said. "By jinger, that woman 
with the striped stockings on can kick higher than 
any one I ever saw. On the next corner two fel- 
lows were fighting. Can't some body part them, 
exclaimed one of the horrified bystanders. Part 
them, not much, said man who was nearest to the 
excitement. Stand back and let them fight it out- 
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One of them is an encyclopedia canvasser and the 
other is a map peddler. That night I heard our 
Jew neighbors quarreling. Isaac was crying awful 
loud. His wife said. What is the matter Isaac? 
Isaac said, don't mention it Rebecca, I'm a Hinky 
Dink, dats what I am. Veil, what you crying for. 
, I insured my brick yard for $5,000.00 and not a 
I damned brick burned, and it cost me four dollars 
and a halluf for kerosene to make it a sure thing*. 
His wife said. Isaac, vhat do you dink of the 
new discovery? Isaac said. The new discovery! 
ask me again, vhat is it? Smokeless kerosene oil. 
Isaac said. Suffering Rebecca, vhat a blessing for 
our people. There little son Ikey was reciting. 
He said. "In der bright lexicon of youth there's no 
such vord as fail. Then his father said: Vat is 
dot you say? Vere vould there be any profit in 
business if there vas no failure. Ikey, forgot it. 
iYou pain your fodder mit such wicked vords." I 
thought I would take a carriage and go out to the 
■World's Fair grounds. After standing on the cor- 
ner for fifteen minutes a cab came along. I asked 
the driver how much he would charge to take me 
to the Fair. He said, "Wha, wha, si, si, fizz, ping, 
bung, what." I says, "Never mind get me there. 
While you're telling me the price we could be over 
there." I got in and I never saw a man drive so 
,fast in all my life. Before I knew it we were two 
I miles the other side of the Fair grounds. I leaned 
out the window and said. "Why didn't you stop at 
the Fair grounds?" He says, I co-co-could-did-did- 
dentis-sis-say whuff-whufi wo-ho-whoa, quick 
enough." They had a new curiosity at the Fair. 
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It was a man from Kansas City, Missouri, He had 
such a small mouth that when he tok a pill he had 
to use a shoe horn. That night I called on Nancy 
I waited for her in the parlor for about an hour, 
finally I said to her little brother. "Have you told 
your sister that I'm here?" He said, yes sir. I 
said "what does she say. He says his sister said, 
.the idea. Nancy's sister bounced her fellow that 
night. Told him to never come near the house 
again. I asked her what that was for and she said, 
that every time she sat on his lap that he was so 
bow-legged that she would fall through on the 
floor. I found out the next day the three quickest 
ways to send a message. First comes the tele- 
graph, then telephone, and then tel-a-woman. I 
met a drunken man he said my wife is awful home-^ 
ly. I said, well, you know beauty is only skin deep. 
He said, if that is the case, I will go home and 
skin her. I went out on an excursion boat, the 
band on the deck played Yankee Doodle. A gruff 
Englishman who stood by, inquired whether that 
was the tune the old cow died of. Not at all, said 
the captain, that is the tune the old Bull died of. I 
read in the paper Sir Thomas Lipton got up in 
the morning couldn't drink his tea. He couldn't 
lift the cup. I strolled into a court room again, the 
judge said to the officer. What is the matter with 
this man's eye? The officer said he picked a fight 
with a fellow yesterday. The judge says, is he 
looking for a fight again today. The officer says, 
no, not out of that eye. Portland is an awful large 
city, but Chicago has got one thing that Portland 
and New York hasn't got, and that is horse cars. 
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Nancy's brother says, how do you like my nevr 
suit? It is all wool but the buttons and there from 
lambs horn. I says, yes that is a beautiful suit- 
"Who made it for you? He said, Carrie Nation 
made it. I says, why, is she a tailor? He said, yes, 
she made all the saloon keepers close. I heard 
two business men talking. One of them said, I 
see that the great Salt Lake is drying up. The 
other one said, that is all right, Chauncy Depew is 
still talking. I saw a lot of people going black- 
berrying. They were going to a colored funeraL 
There was a terrible murder in the hotel that night. 
A paper hanger hung a border. I thought it was 
a put up job. That night I left my watch upstairs 
it got lonesome and run down. The next day I 
went fishing. I caught a good deel. When I got 
home they says, where is your fish. I told them 
that they were in the river. I told them that while 
I was fishing, I was standing in water six feet deep. 
. Hotel keeper said. Oh, come off the perch. Out on 
the street I saw a monkey wrench. A dude fell 
down and broke his ankle. I saw that they caught 
Jack the Ripper that day. ' He went into a shoe 
store to get a pair of shoes and they pinched him. 
As my watch was getting old it put me in mind of 
a river. It wouldn't run long without winding. 
When Old Man Sourgall got up the next morning 
he was awful crusty. He ate a stale loaf of bread 
for breakfast. When I came into the dining room 
for breakfast, twenty-four people got up and left 
the table. Why shouldn't they get up, they were 
all through eating. One of the boarders had a jag 
on. I said, my dear man you're full. lie said, to 
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prove to you that Vm not full, Til go across the 
street and drink some more. That day a fellow got 
his left side cut off by a street car. Now he is all 
right. I went over to Sourgall's house I said, 
Bridget, has Nancy's brother come home from 
.school yet? She said. Yes, sorr. I said, have you 
seen him? she said no, sorr. "Then how do you 
know he is home ?" "Cause the cat's hidin' under 
'the stove sorr." 

As we were all tired of the fair in Portland, 
Oregon, the Sourgall family and I started for 
Squash Hollow. The train went awful fast, tele- 
graph poles looked like one long building. They 
had a powerful headlight on the engine. The 
farmers along the line made them take it off the 
engine because it was so bright that all of their 
chickens went on a strike, and wouldn't lay any 
eggs because it was so light the chickens never 
got a chance to sleep. That night the engineer 
saw a lot of cows on the track, we must have been 
going at the rate of 100 miles a minute. The en- 
gineer began to swear, finally we hit the cows and 
the train stopped. We all got out and pulled the 
cows off the track. We had been going so fast 
that just as we all got on the train again the engine 
whistle and the engineer's curses came along, and 
we were on our way again. The next train was 
awful slow. An old woman came down to the 
train between stations with a basket of eggs for 
the conductor. There was only eleven eggs in 
the basket. He said why didn't you bring a dozen. 
She said she didn't have them, but that there was 
a hen on the nest yet. So the conductor held the 
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train and waited tintil the hen !a:d an tgg. WTien 
we got a5 far as Kansas City, ilissouri, we got on 
a Chicago, ililwaukee & St. Paul train. Dad Bui- 
lard was the baggage man. As my trunk weighed 
500 pounds I went to help Dad to put it on the 
train, he said get away from there or you will get 
hurt, with that he gave the trunk a yank and 
knocked A. T. Caves, the brakeman out the other 
door into the ditch. The brakeman would have 
been run over by a news agent they called Humpy 
who v/as late as usual and only had one-half min- 
ute to get his trunk on the train if Buck Floyd, 
the conductor, hadn't grabbed him oflF the track 
just in time. Buck had a hand like a ham and 
when the brakeman felt that tight grasp on his 
head, his v/hole family could feel it in Davenport, 
Iowa at 319 1-3 Harrison street. 

The train passed through bean fields and corn 
fields so fast that it looked like succotash. On the 
train was an old maid she had one tooth in 
the front of her face, on the upper stor}\ She 
v/as going to Chicago to get a position of 
biting holes in sponges. I got awful thirsty, 
there was no water in the car I had the news 
agent get me some from the steam pipe. It 
was av/ful hot. I said, can't you get me some 
ice? He went into the baggage car, and brought 
me a large chunk, finally the water gave out 
again, got some more, it was luke warm. I said 
can't you get me some more ice? He said, 
if f take much more out of the box, the corpse will 
turn bad. Two fellows were talking in the seat 
;Jif:r:ri of me. One of them said, I rode sixty miles 
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an hour the other day. The other one said, That 
is nothing, I rode so far in five minutes it took me 
thirty days to get back. I picked up an Irish news- 
paper and began to read an item. Said a man by 
the name of McCarthy was run over by a passenger 
train, killed on Wednesday. He was injured in a 
similar way two years ago. Old man Sourgall was 
awful superstitious. He wouldn't eat soup with a 
sponge or go to bed with his shoes on. He wouldn't 
move on Friday. Now what would Robinson Cru- 
soe done without Friday. Old man Sourgall said 
he had traveled so fast he couldn't see trees, tele- 
graph poles, or anything, he was locked up in a 
boxcar. I looked out the window and saw a very 
peculiar thing. Four men were hunting. A blind 
man, a man without any legs, a man without any 
clothes on and a man without any arms. The blind 
man saw a bird, the man without any arms picked 
up the gun and shot the bird, the man without any 
legs ran after the bird and brought it back and gave 
it to the man without any clothes on, and he put 
it into his pocket. When we finally arrived in 
Squash Hollow I saw one of the farmers I knew. 
He was trying to make a slow horse fast. He was 
tying him to a post. 

Now, to finish up this story, I'll say that I liked 
the World's Fair very much, and I married Nancy, 
and I am now living in Squash Hollow. Hesp is 
dead now, and he died from eating a tape measure. 
He tried to die by inches, but he fell near the back 
fence and died by the yard. 

. One day after I had been married about thre€ 
Ve^dcs, a tramp rapped at my back door and asked 
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for something to eat. I made him come in the 
house and sit down to the table with Nancy and I. 
He got to talking and he said he was an actor, and 
he had gone out with a bum show, and after get- 
ting three thousand miles from home the show 
broke up, so he had to walk back home. He told 
me his name was Slim Slush. After telling all his 
experiences since he left home, I made him make 
me a promise that if he ever did get home, for to 
write up a book of his travels. He said he would, 
so one day I got a book from him and it was awful 
funny. The name of it was **Slim Slush, the 
Stranded Ham, or Bumming Back Home from a 
Busted Show." 

Respectfully, 

SI HAYSEED. 



(Oh, Scissors ! Let's all cut up now.) 

P. S. Never pick your teeth with an ice pick. 
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dmclfi-fnll of wit. hum or, natboti^ 
J 00 pAg»a of (^l|^iia.I TnoDo][Ogi:iflSi 
paniak'BH, jokes, ifagSi Gte^, i^ rend- 
OMd by tho *'EinK of VauderiUe 
Attist^i. 51 £11 uBtratioDSt Papet 
CoTe^tit Plica, 2G ceatL 




HAPPY THO" BROKE 

By CUFTOH ARiY FOX jl Pktuns bf TED BROWH 

Tbe booi( t7«Atfi of tho ©iporitjHcc^s of one who loft his happy 
bomO' to play a lone b»Dd in the gaino of lifa^ It i? ftilly illustrat- 
ed a£id Qp to <3iitui Handjaotnslf pfiobed aod boond la paper cot* 
eis in oojors. Fap«r CovGrfli, Price, 2G coats, 

THE INSIDE IHN 

BfAH IHSnit 

"EvB^ peTEOD wbo did or who did not viiit the Bt, ljovS.s Expo 
B^Uon wil^ waut ix tjopy of "'The Ttjside Inn." Tti^gtmuiaely funny • 
manj^ laaghtibl(\ ridicnioTisLy funny thing^s wene constantly bap- 
peninff at "'Tbe In a," This booJc deaoribaa tbero alL Paper, 
Price, £5 cents. 

THE CLINK OF THE ICE 

AND OTHER POEMS Jt Jt By EU6EHE FIEUf 

In his introduction to this book, Cbarles Walter Bfown ^ay&; 
"Ecuienfl Fit? id was a humorbt ns doUcato and fanciful as Artomus 
WBrd, Mark Twain, JntiiFsfi Whitcomb Kiloy, Bill Nye, Opifl Read 
or Bret Harte in their bappif^fit mootis^ E^ory lover oF Fiold wiil 
weWnmo thjs unk|U^ coll^ctioa o£ his choicest wit and biimor/^ 
1 2mo, Clotb, las pathos. Pric r, $ I . QO. 

For sale by all book and ncwddoalcTs or sent postpaid to aoy 
address in the Unitod Statflg^ Canada or Mi^xlco, tspon receipt of 
pidce in eurrenqy, f^tampSf poat^ or express money ordor^ 
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